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zadreſſed to thoſe e fer ſors who uſe the ſelloav; 1g 
(01 enen of Hymns, and «who, Trau grace, 
ſing with the Spirit and with the anderſtanding. 


My dear young Friends, 
CELPOM has the biographic page preſent a 
#} te ſo dliſtinguiſhed and eminent as that oi Mr. 
\hucheld, Seyen and twenty years having clapſ- 
ed fince his death, it is impoſſible that you could 
have . enjoyed the or portunity of liſtening to the 
erlunina and powerful diſ-ronries that fell from his 
pe; but you have heard hi, goo! report, you 
evere his memory, and will, | am perſuaded, be 
"atftcd by the following conciſe account of this 
cient man. 455 

vevera of his anceſtors were gentiemen_ of. in- 
prndent forturies z and others of than, ranked 

ng the beneficed clergy ol, the Eftabliſhed 
urch: but be was the erepth, and youngeſt 
, of Mr. Thomas Whitefeld, an loun-Kccper, 
Slouceſter, who died when this his fon was galy 
© years old, 
"gy Whitefield was born the 16h of December 
„ and, ata proper age, Was placed at the 
1c grammar-ſchool in his native city, where he 
ade e contiderable proficieacy in the Latin Claſſics. 
he 1 pearance of a {pright ly genius, and 
- uncommon n clog: eace of the 1peeches which he 
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ou 


. & 


periment nearly coſt him his life; aryl hi : 


„ 
delivered at the annual viſitations of the ſchoc 
gained him great applauſe. 

While at this ſeminary of inftra6&tion, his mind 
was lrequently imprefled with a lively ſenſe of the 
fear of God, which led him to the excrciſe 
meny reljgious duties; but the hopes excitec! .“ 
theſe flattering 3 Appearances were of tern c<1lappointe! 1 
by relapſes 1: nfo youthtul ir diſcretions. : 

Mercifully for him, at about the age of intern | 
it ple:f. 4 God, by his Holy Spirit, to rev. 
tormer impreſiions ; and by working a gracie 
change in his difpolition, to direct His extraorri. } 
nary talerus to a work which proved beneficia! '« i * 
the foils of thonkands, From this period, 
character was decided ; and, leaving his compani 3 | 
in folly, he became fericus 85 devcut, and e xen; 
lar y. 

Above all things he now dle ſired to be engag 
in the goſpel miniſtry, and theretore employ - 
himſelf in findies which were favourable to t 
deſign. At ſeventeen, he received the ſacrcame 
and at eighteen was ſent to Oxford. Few ec 
entered the Unverfity with a greater degree 
ſeriouſneſs, though little of 1t towed from i | 
faith which brings peace and joy. Harrafie! i; W 
inward corruptions, he was reſolved, by faſi.W'- 
and other bodily auſteritics, entirely io mort" 
then all, that he might be the better qualified ,! 
ſer ve God without diſtradtion. But alas! = 
ids 


_ , 
, 
# 


remote from the object ot his withes at N | 
knowledge of falration by the righteonſnef 6 
Chriſt, and of the abſolute neceſſity of divine 
fluences, was, at that time, extremely ſuperfic:s. 


* 


3 : 
but he ſoon received conſiderable aſſiſtance npon 
ther, and ſome other triths of the goſpel, by read- 
ing a purifann ical author, and ly converting with 
Tr Charles Weſley, and other pious ſtudents. 
ie began his nn Career, while an 
Graduate at College, by viliing the prifon- 
aying with the ck, aid mmitiucting the poor. 
{hee exerciſes were rendered uſcful to his own 
2 15 and, in fome meaſure prepared him to ſtaudl 
de fore large afſemilies, | 
Dow Biſhop Ben oo; delighied with his piety 
ar zeal, offered hin: Holy Orders when only twen- 
2 years of age; which af the earneſt requeſt 
s friends, he. accepted; ani, after faſting and 
_ ver, was ordained on the goth of June 1736, 
lis firſt 4; lermon Was delivered to a crouded au- 
ory in the church where he had been baptized ; 
had alſo received the ſacrament. Fiore he ob- 
er mercy to he faithful ; and God by his Spirit, 
| teſtimony to the word, of his race, in the 
o1vefion of ſeveral perfons. To ſrch an evan 
ical, pointed, and animated addreſs, his fellow 


3 had long been maceuſtomed. A le 
ar neared ditpoled to treat it with riclicule; kit a 


e148 attention pervaded the greater part of the 
congregation. In the courſe of the week, cm- 
| faint was made to the Biſhop, that Mr. White. 
driven fifteen of his heaters m A by this 
(be good prelate replied, That he 
the madnets might continue an the next 


228 Sunday.” 
>uartly after, he was called to London, here 
officiated in the Tower two months, and alfa 
ere to large and affected anditories in ſeveral 
A 


3 


Tu 1 


churches. The firſt ſermon he delivered in the mc. Ml 


— he — — — 


trapolis was in Eithopgate church. Having ar-. 
| markably young Jook, ſome of the people esl 
| bited a ſmile of contempt, as he aſcended the p] 


pit; but he had not proceeded far in his ad: / 
before their ſneers were changed into ſiniles of 4 


probation. | | 
The fame year he ſpent two months at Dur 
mer, in Hampthire, and afterwards viſited Glo: Wi: 


ceſterſnire, where he preached in many churck:; W- 
with aſtopiſhing fſacceſs. Several Incrative of: 1: Wi 
were {con made to him, all of which lie decline, 
having received a preſſing invitation from the R. 
John Welley, then in Georgia, to aſſiſt him in t 
cliſtreſſed colony. Accordingly, after having 
preached in London, Briſtol, Bath, Glouceſte, Wc: 
and other places, to immenſe crowds, he embar be 
for America, in December 1738, leaving thou fans 
drowned in tears at his departure. | ir 
The ſhip in which he failed, full of profanen 
officers and ſoldiers, rom a Lux, ſoon became 
Bethel, The cards and impure tracts were throw: Mt::: 
into the lea, and replaced with Bibles and devot?! 
onal books, Of the remarkable &diiplays of- 
vine grace on the officers, the crew, and paſienger«, Mt. 
during this voyage, Mr. Whitefield: frequem) WM : 


' makes mention, many years after, with pecal: i: 
K . N 
i gratitude and pleaſure. | 
| ; | 

On his arrival at Savannah, he was gladly e- 
ci ved by a few ſerious friends, the fruits of *. | 


Weiicy's miniſtry; and was treated with great 

ſpect by the higher orders of the people, During? 
| his retidence there, his active mind began to 2:- Wi 
f volve upoi. ſome plan for improving thai miſerable Wþ | 


1 
„ 
colony; and it appearing to him, that the erection 


an Orlen House would be a likely means to 
I: = mote tuch a delirabie object, he began to take 
1) fires for carrying it into immediate effect. 
ra ſhort ſtay, he re-embarked for England, 
Wh 0 ing behind him forne ſeals to his miniſtry, both 
| oa Carolina, and in Georgia. 

ma No ſooner was nis return announced, than mul- 
N. Cty 08 preiled to hear him; and his popularity 
5 ; increaſed. Hitherto he hed glided 
as the ſtream of general ap Dean without op- 
60 Palit on; but the ter want muſt not alw ays bz above 
+ MW: Lord. The carnal clergy becoming jealous, 


„ [4 to deny him the uſe of their pulpits; bat 
ing creed fre of divine love that glowed in his 
%, Wot, could neither be quenched nor confined, No- 
E 7 intimidated by their. refuſal, he 'refolved*to 
1 Wn the ſcene of aëtion; and therefore betcok 

eat to field-3; reaching. This was a novelty ; 
one uit was neceliary in its natme, and providential 


1e 2 1 effects: for the churches could not hold one- 
ow! Wi! of the people who preftied to hear him; and 
eben he preached at Moorhelds, Blackheath, Ken- 
„ton Common, and other. places, his auditories 
rei, (ently comiſted of near thirty thouſand fouls, * 
m) + be clergy, not ſatisfied with having excluded 


Ir © {rom their churches, 110W Cxcited againſt hin 
tcutions of various kinds; but he tound in the 


re- ice and bleſhing of his divine Maſter thoſe 
Nr, WW cos of conſolution, which wrged him torward 
eit tear or intermiſiion ; and to numerous were 
ning n gagements in preachipg, writing, and con- 
o re- rig with perſous under diſtreſs of toul, that he 


able arcely leiture for meals and fleep, 


Rn 


6 
During this year he took an excurſion throngh 
ſeveral counties, and the power of God every whe: 


accompanied bis Iabours. He alſo viſited Ba 


Briſtol, aud other towns, and was much refrefh: 
in ſceing the effe6is of his former r ne. 
While at Briſtol, contrary to the advice of 
friends, he went to Kingiwoo, a large collec: 
through which a ſtranger durſt {carcely "piſs © Int 


day time for fear of the groſſoſt infults. Know: * 
that grace could change lions into lambs, he Bela ö 1 


venturect himſelf among thoſe ſons of violence, a. 
the Lord wrought w onders. Ihe wilderneſ: fcc 
bloſſomed ; and inſtead of ouafr age and diſcord, t. 


voice of the turtle was heard in the land. "Pe * f 


ſince that eriocl, no colliery has equallect wie 
wood in civility and genuine chriſtianity, 

Having colleQed above a thouſand pounds, 
embarked in November 1739, a ſecond time {:: 
America; and landing at Philadeiphia, p. 5 477 ed] 
to attenrive mu ititndes, in his way to Georgia, W 


the ſame divine unction and ſucceſs as hail accoin- 


panied the word in his native country. 

In March following, he laid the Fan en c: 
his intended Orphan Horfe, which he rained : 
thefda ; or, The Houſe of Mercy. Vo many it pro 
a honſe of mercy indeed; but to himielf, a for 
of almoſt perpetinl care and anxic * and had 


not been perſvaded that it was a principal part o 0 I 
his charge, a family given him of Goch the dif- 


k 


ficutties in Which it involved him would have 6“ 
whelmed his ſpirits. Ihirteen times he crofled th: 
Atlantic for its bencht, and expended kühner 
thoufand pounds for its ſupport ; eleven thouſas: 

= which was contributed by a generous Publ 5 


A 


e 


lere the over-ruling providence of God, by theſe 


122 ans enlarging the ſphere of his uſefulnets, can- 
we e futhoently admired. Prefled by the urgent 
_ cu of theſe beloved Orphans, he was induced to 
bl Wt ic the range of Great Britain and America to 
01.5, Witt aſſiltance ; and wherever he went, the powrr 
t f the Holy Ghoſt attended his labours; fo that 
05 houſands in both hemiſpheres, were ſavingly con- 
10 tec to God, 
1 in March, 1741. be returned to London; and 
I lr. Welley having renounced cotmection with him, 
at: „ Account of his Calviniſtic ſentiments, he erected 
01 8: tom porary ſhed to accommodate his hearers in 
the c inter; for which realon he called it a Taber- 
ES 74 
5 In ihe ſame year he viſited Scotland, where his 
1imiftry was attended with uncommon energy and 
; iccels, On his return through Wales, he married 
es. James, a pious widow lady of Abergavenny. 
che. ' her he had an only fon, of whom he indulged 
With ne extravagant hopes concerning his future uſe- 
on- ess in the Church of Chriſt ; but by the death 
be child, when only four months old, he was 
ee do acknowledge the folly of attending to im- 
„ lions not founded on the word of God. 
00 From this period to the clote of the year 1752, 
as fully employed in itinerating in England, 
de land, Scotland, Wales, and America; ſome- 
ri0 Hees at the hazard of his life from perſecution, 
ma | often brought to the borders of the grave, by 
Jy er ellant labour and fatigue. Being once very ill in 
Ih rica, he was laid upon a bed on the ground, 
teen che fire, and heard his friends ſay, “ He is 
ſaci WF die;“ But Go was pleaſed to recover him; on 


Y. 
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6 
which'a poor negro-woman, looking earneſtly in 
his face, ſaid, in her broken language: Maſficr, 
“ you juſt go to heaven's gate, but Jeſus Chili 
« 'fay, get yon down, get you down; you pn 
e not come here yet; but firſt go and call Tome} 
& more poor negroes. | 

Tn the year 1753, he founded the prefent Taba 
nacles in London and Briſtol; and in the year 175% 
after much oppoſition in Long-Acre, erected the 
chapel in Tottenham-court-road ; which ſoon pros 
ing too ſmall, was conſiderably enlarged. | 

The next year he viſited Scotland and Trelar 7; 
and when at Dublin, was cruelly ſtoned by a Pep: 
rabble, and would certainly have been murder, 
had not a kind munſter opened lus door to ſhelet 
him. His wounds having been wafthed, a_ coach 
was procured, and amidft the oaths and impreca- 
tions of the blood-thirſty mob, he got fale home 
and joined his friends in ſinging a hymn of than! 
giving; © leaving.” faid he, © my perſecutors 0 
the mercy of him. who of perſecutors has ofic: 
made preachers. I pray God, I may bet 
avenged on them.“ 

Not long after, he underwent a new kind ot 
perſecution, being ridiculed on the ſtage, in a very 
blaſphemous Farce, called the Minor, written by if 
Mr. Foote, the comic actor. "The defign of ts. 
piece was to injure his character, and thus to drive 
him from the neighbourhood of the Lheatres; but 
the attempt miſcarried ; for the circumſtance e-- 
cite the curioſity of great numbers to hear a min 
who was held up to ſuch public ridicule, and the 
effect was, that manyß of all ranks were fivins ly 
brought to Gol. Thus the wrath of man was mage 
to praiſe the Redeemer ! 


u 9. Ky 
About the year 1762, being greatly debili- 


Sor ed by inceſſant labour, he made a voyage. to 
ni olland for the recovery of his health. Here 


exhibited ſuck abilities and zeal as aſtoniſh- 
all who heard him, and was rendered inſtru- 
-ntal to the converſion of many fouls. 

In Auguſt, 1768, Mrs. Wbitefield died; and 
had the fortitude to preach her funeral ſer- 
u; in which he expreſſed a hope that, from 
e ſtate of his health, having recently burſt a 
od veſlel, he ſhould ſhortly, be with her in 
ry. 

Ihe next year he embarked the laſt time fox. 
| beloved America, where he continued to 
our with growing reputation and ſucceſs. tilp. 
day the zoth of September, 1770, when he 
is ſuddenly called to receive the crown of life 


ws m the hands of his divine Matter, whoſe 

ock he bad faithiully diſpenſed five and thirty 
2 15. On the preceding noon, he had preached. 
* "i of, doors to a numerous congregation, and. 
ls ward rode to the houſe of his friend, the, 
. Mr. Parſons, of Newbury-Port, near Boſton. 
| whom he was to have preacheel the next day. 
auß night be was ſeized with a violent fit of the 
NO Wa. At every interval of eaſe he recommended 
* friends, on both ſiddes of the Atlantic, to the 
"RS F tection and grace of God ; and about ſix o'clock 
; but. morning fell aſleep in Jeſus, in the; 56th year 

113 age. | ow” 

> © duals, as well, as congregations, Were. now 
the eus that the duſt of a miniſter whom they 


iel % valued, ſhould lie near them. Mr. Sher. 
„f Bolton, offered to bear the Whole ex, 


| 
| 


2 > Geo t$05 40 Hit oa 


4 


$5.2 > , . 4g iS Av <1 Tk p 1 
pence of the funeral, and to inter his remains in i: 


tion from Boſton waited upon Mr. Parſons, req. 
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own family vault. The ſame evening, a depu:a- Mf 


ing that they might be carried to that town ; om 
he, equally regarding his memory, rather choſe tf 
depoſit them in a tomb untler his own pulpit. 
The funeral was ſolemn and aftecting : all 
bells in the town were tolled : and all he veſſels i: F 
the port diſplayed the ſignals uſed on mourning o«- 
calions. Numerous funeral ſermons were preach. | 
throughout America; and the congreations 
whom he had miniſtered the word of life, vied 8 
each other, in tokens of reſpect to his memory. 
On November 5th, the melancholy intellig-1:i 
of his deceaſe reached his native country ; and wi? 
felt like an electrical ſbock throughout the king 
dom. The Rev. John Weſley, according to an © Þ 
gagement which he had entered into with the 4-3 
ceaſed, preached the funeral ſermons to his afi:t-] 
congregations in London; and miniſters of ev} 
denomination in England, Scotland, and Wale, 
= public teſtimony, in their diſcourſes, of th 
igh eſteem for his character, and of their unteigr4 
ed grief for the loſs which the church of Chriſt = 
fuſtained by his death; and even the tongue of 
der was conſtrained to unite in the general commei 
dation. 8 | | pron 
Mr. Whitefield was rather above the mis, 
fize, and latterly corpulent; his countenance . 
fair, his dreſs neat, and his whole appearance g 2 
ful and majeſtic. No man, with a caſt in or 6 
bis eyes, ſtrongly marked, ever locked with gas 
denfibility. His voice was ſhrill as the martial ir} 
pet, ſymphonious as a well tuned inftrument ; 23 


* 


6 

his mode of addreſs, graced with all the charms of 
natural oratory. He poſſeſſed an cite control 
der the paſſions of his auditories, and ever appean 
to Participate with them, in the impreſhous 
made by his on diſcourſes. His ſentiments were 
conformable to the doctrinal articles of the Efta- 
blifhed Church. In difcipline, he preferred Epti- 
opacy ; but profeſſed the greateſt literality and 
itfection towards Evangelical Dillenters; with 


5 hom he maintained the moſt friendly intercourſe 
2 his days. In preaching, his fubſects were gene - 
0 ally ſuch as met the miſeries of t ruined finner, and 
5 <aited the grace of the Lord Jeſus Chriff, In i]. 
„„ frating and applying his doctrines, Eis talent was 
i % admirable and original, In littnary attain- 
m_ ts he was net defective; but his acquaintance 
53 vith men and things were ſcarcely equallel. A 
he cerful and pions diſpoſition, with an inexhauſt- 
Ai ts le fund of anecdote, in the application of which 
even e poſleſſec a peculiar talent, rendered his coaver- 
We een editying and enlivening. 3 
Ft Ne Miniſter ever experienced more fully, the 
eien © nes of ſlander and commendation; or {up- 
FAA is eel both with greater fortitude. That of doing 
of was the only object he had in view, and this 
_— much engroſſed his concern, as to outweigh every 
P WWobittieration of perſoral eaſe or ſafety; and to urge 
min forward with increaſing ardour, through evil 
ce 1 5291 report, to promote the intereſts of the Ke- 
os Kingdom. Like the angel in the Reve- 
ore one, he flew thro' the midſt of heaven, with the 
- 0 afting goſpel ; neither could jealouſy clip his 
Tun s no envy obſcmc bis ile; notiter perils 


it; _ B 


— 


| { wv ) 
[| nor preſecutions, could abate his zeal, nor quen*!s | 
i his love for immortal ſouls. 
| Since the firſt ages of chriſtianity, no man ever 
'fravelled more miles, or preached more frequent!;, 
in the courſe of five and thirty years. The collcc- || 
tions he made for public charities were unexample:!; 
and the number of converts no leis extraordinary. 
To him, under God, does the chriſtian church os 
| much of its preſent glory; for he was the inſtru- 
ment of kindling a flame on the altars of Zion, 
| which has increaſed in ſtrength, and lultre, to the 
| Preſent day. May it continue to burn, unquerch. 
j 
| 


bly, like the ſacred fire of the Hebrew temple. 

| The above account is given, not only as a trib::t;: WF. 

| df reſpect to Mr, Whitcheld, but as a ſtimulus e 
our exertions, His Jabours were ten aud 

his glory is, no doubt, proportionate : Iet us fi. 
low him, as he followed Chriſt, and in due time 

We ſhall reap, if we faint not | | # 3 
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INDEX. 


DRTOR to mercy alone 
A good High Pri eſt is come 


in! folemn appearance of death 
Nia: and did my Saviour bleed 
i Giury 10 God, and peace npon earth 


111! the great Immanue!'s name 


\\l-vite, all good, almiglity Lord 


nee we wretches yet alive 


7 4 in mortal fleſh 


tend while God S Ct: ernal 8 

anke and fing the ſong 

wake our fouls, away our fears: 
wake my heart, ariſe my tongue 
way from every mortal care 
„ay with our fears 


ZfFORE jehoval's awful throne 
Þ iefore the great Three-One 

31, my tongue, ſome heavenly theme 
xt ye ſaints, the e happy ſong 


« how ſinners diſagree 
10 us nov aſſembled, Lord 


old what wondrous grace 


vraſent at our table, Lord 
gehe goſpel pool 


ed ore the ſons of God 


, O my ſoul, the living God 
= 


fre Lord, my ſoul, and raiſe 
re the ſauls that hear and Know 


be the dear uniting love 


B 2 
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Pleſt be the Father and his love 


— 


Bleſt by jeſus providence 
Pl eit morning, whoſe young dawning rays 
| ood has a voice to pieree the ſkies 
good of Jeiu's wounds, how good 
0 Blow ye the trampet, blow b 
| Prethicn, let us join to Þleſs 
| Prethien, fing, tis night you ſhould 
= Eury'd in ſhadows of the night 


IIIII. DREN cf Ifracl, fee what ſhade 
Children of the heavenly King 
Ehriſt, from whcm all blefings flow 
Chriſt, whoſe glory fills the ſkies 
Clap your hands, ye people all 
Come, all harmomous toagnes 
Come, and let us fiweetly join 
Come, dearcſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 
Come, O deſ--nd, heavenly Spirit 
Come, divine Immanuel, come 
Come, guilty fouls, and flee away 
Come, happy ſouls, approach your God 
Conc, Holy Ghoit, our hearts inſpire 
Comme, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
Come let us adore 
Corine let us aſcend 
Come let us join our cheerful ſongs 
Come, let us lift our joy ful eyes 
Come, my Be-ticzn, Iſrael's race 
Come, my Father's family 
Come, my fſonl, before the Lamb 
Come, thou Almighty King 
Come, thou fount of every bleiſing 
Come, thou long expected Jeſus. 
Come, we that love the Lord —_ 
Come worſhip at Immanuel's feet 
Come, ye lovers of the Lamb 
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„ oat Saviour, heip thy ſervant 

196 in in the dut, befor: my throne 
oP Jeicend, cele tral Dove 
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Far from our thoughts van world 


I 22 it net, our hearts we lift 

61 xt z2r, Son, and Spirit, hear 
209 ther, Son, and Holy Ghatt 
141 irma, the 


the carth thy goſpel ſtands 

% at! the bleiſings of this da) 

ro atl that dwell below the ſkies 
Im thee, my God, my joys nal! rife 


R of concord, Prince of Peace 
WF vivethanks to God moſt high 

F< i thy i{trength, thou God of power. 
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4 f ry be to God on high 


our gracious donor 
In, to Gud in high 

6 Wo i my ſalvation near 

- hoyes in a myſterious way 
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0 ow exceciing ſweet to thoſe, 
i010 2c ! 'tis charm ng ſound 
eme, a thou great Jehovah . 
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Happy he who e&'er believes 19 
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Hew ſweet the name of Jeſus ſounds. 
Hufband of thy church below 


ESU, let thy pitying eye 
feſus, lover of my ſoul 

efu, ſthew us tay ſalvation. 
Jeſu, thou don cry aloud 
ſeſus, thy blood and righteoutnels 
ſeſus, come, our deareftt Jeſus 
Tefus, 11ove thy charming name 
feſus, Lord, we look to thee 
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23% m not aſham'd to own my Lord 
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wuen ſhall we, ſupremely bleſt 
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Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 

Tr ſinner, come, caſt off thy fear 

nite God Cha walks; mall bleſſings flow 

ſe ye the Lord, exalt h's name 

ie ye the Lor „ tis good to raiſe 
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Rejoice, tlie Lord is King 

uy N. iſe, my ſoul, adore thy Maker 

„ Riſe, my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings 

15 Riſe, our ſouls, to praiſe the care 

Riſe, ye ſeed of David, rife 


8 the joy ful ſound 
Saviour, canſt thou love 2 traitor. 1; 
Saviour, King, aſſume thy power. 
| Saviour of the world, attend 
See a poor ſinner, deareſt Lord 
See, my ſoul, with wonder ſee 
Shout to the Lord, and let our. joys , 

Since all the downward tracks of time 
Sing to the Lord Jehovab's name 
| Sing we to our God above 

Sinoers, obey the goſpel word [1 
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| Sweet is the work, O God, our King. 
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Teach me the meaſure of my days 
Tell us, O women, we would know 
Thanks be to God, whole faithful love 
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The Lord of earth and ſky 
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The Lord the ſovereign King 
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* is a fountain All's with blood 
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INDEX. 


What fhall we render unto thee 


When I ſurvey the wondraus crofs 


When fhall my frozen heart revive 
When languor and diſeaſe invade 
When I] can read my title clear 

Who can have greater cauſe ta ſing 
W ho hath our report believed 

Why do we mourn departing friends 
Why ſhould the children of a King 
Why was uubelieving 

With fiery ſerpents greatly pain'd 
With joy we meditate the grace 

With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 
Worthy is Chriſt our paſchal Lanib 


| E children of my God 

| Ye ſeckars of God 
Ye ſaints begin a cheerful ſong 
Ye {ſerious ſouls,, draw near 


Ye ſervants of God 


Ye that paſs by, bchold the man 


Ziox 'S a garden wall'd around 
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HYMNS 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


HTMN I. 
The Spirit's Influence implored. 
TOW may the Spirit's holy fire, 
Deſcending from above, 
lis waiting family inſpire 
With joy, and peace, and love. 


Low wretched do our ſouls appear, 
I! thou refuſe to bleſs ! 

'e ſcem to utter heartleſs prayer, 
And offer vain addreſs. 


Nike, heavenly wind, ariſe and come, 
Blow on the drooping field, 

ur {vices then ſhall breathe perfume, 
Ss 4nd tragrant incenſe yield. 


-uch, with a living coal, the lip, 

| that ſhall proclaim thy word; 

nd bid each awful hearer keep, 
\rtention to the Lord. 


hall we prove thy worſhip ſweet, 
love thy facred courts ; 

"ere ſaints in bleſt communion meet, 
ud God, our God * 

, 
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[| | II. The Preſence of Chriſt implored. 
. þ FT: from our thoughts, vain world, be gon, 


Let our religious hours alone: 
O may our eyes our Saviour lee ! 
We wait a viſit, Lord, from thee. 


O warm our hearts with holy fire! 
And kindle there a pure deſire; 

Come, our dear Jeſus, from above, 

And teed our ſouls with heavenly love. 


Bleſt Teſus, what delicious fare! 

How ſweet thine entertainments are! | 
| Never did angels taſte above, 
| Redeeming grace and dying love. 


Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 

| | In thee thy Father's glories ſhine : 

| Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 

| That eyes have ſeen, or angels known! 


4 7 2 


III. Inportunity. 


| ORD, we come before thee now, 

' | At thy feet we humbly bow; 

| | Oh! do not our ſuit diſdain ; 

| | Shall we ſeek these, Lord, in vain ? 

| Lord, on thee, our ſouls depend, 
In compaſſhon now deſcend ; 

| Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 

| | Tune our lips to fing thy praile, 


(-:3- 3 
n thine own appointed way, 
„ ve ſeek thee; here we ſtay; 
1 1, we know not how to go, 
31! bleſſing thou beſtow : 
rd ſome meſſage from thy word, 
at may joy and peace afford; 
- thy Spirit now 1mpart, 
lt (alvation to each heart. 


omfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
| the time of joy return; 
that are caſt down lift up, 
WW: them ſtrong in faith and hope 
ent that thoſe who ſeek, may find, 
Fa God ſupremely kind; 
die ſick, the captive free, 
$<t 15 all rejoice in thee. 


1. Incomparable Beauties of Chriſt, 
OE, worſhip at Immanuel's feet; 
ie in his face what wonders meet; 
we too feeble to expreſs, 
worth, his glory, or his grace. 


hall we climb thoſe higher ſkies, 
ere forms and tempeſts never riſe ; 
cre he unveils his lovely face, 
cines, and reigns the God of grace? 
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-arth, nor air, nor ſun, nor ſtars, 
eaven, his full reſemblance bears; 
duties we can never trace, 

ve behold him face to face, B 2 
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0 V. The Goſpel invites the Miſerable. 
1 ITHER ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind, 
4 A ſin- d ſorder'd, trembling throng, 


To you the goſpel calls to you, 
Metiiah's bleflings all belong. 
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Reaſon's and virtue's boaſting ſons, 
Derive no bleſſings from this tree: 
For ſinners only Jeſus dy'd ; 

Then ſure i hear he dy'd for me. 


*Twas with our griefs Meſſiah groan'd 
"I'was with our guilt his foul was try'd; 
Our puniſhment he took, he bore ; 

| And ſinners liv'd when Jeſus dy'd. 


Awake each heart, ariſe each ſoul, 
And join the bliſsful choirs above: 

ey nothing tune our future ſong, 
But heavenly witdom, heavenly love. 
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VI. Tawitation to the Goſpel Supper. 


"N INNERS, obey the goſpel word, 
8 Haſte to the ſupper of your Lord: 
Be wiſe to know your glorious day, 

All things are ready - come away. 


Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning ſon; 

Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 
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dead the Spirit of his love, 

5 by ſt now the ſtoney heart to move; 
= :pply, and witneſs with the blood, 
Mrd waſh, and ſeal you ſons of God. 


F for you the angels wait, 

A ©: triumph in your bleſt eſtate : 

3 Lenins their harps, they long to praiſe, 
he wonders of redeeming grace. 


ne then, ye finners, to your Lord, 
0 a in Chriſt reſtor'd; 

„ proffer'd benefits embrace, 

nd thy c the ſubjects of his grace. 


VII. The rich Proviſion of the Cofpel. 


ET every mortal ear attend, : 
And every heart 2 
Le trumpet of che goſpel ſounds, 

With an inviting VOICE, 


- WW! al! ve hungry ſtarving fouls, 
hat feed upon the wind, 
and yainly ſtrive with earthly toys, 
To fill an empty mind. 


'cr2al wiſdom hath prepar'd, 
5 ul reviving feaſt ; 
d bids your longing appetites, . 
Due rich proviſion taſte. 
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j Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
| And pine away and die, 
| 


*— 


Here you may quench you raging thirſt, + 
With ſprings that never dry. 


| Dear Lord, the treaſures of thy love, 
[ | Are everlaſting mines ; 

| Deep as our helpleſs miſeries are, 

| | And boundleſs as our fins ! 


The happy gates of goſpel grace, 
Stand open night and day; 

Lord, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


VIII. God's common and ſpecial Favours, 


LESS, O my foul, the living God, 4 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroa', 'Y 

Let all the powers within thee join, 4 
In work and worſhip ſo divine. E 


Bleſs, O my ſoul, the God of grace, 
His favours claim thy higheſt praiſe: 
Why ſhould the wonders he hath wrought, 
Be loſt in filence and forgot? | 
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"Tis he, my ſoul, that ſent his Son, 

To die for crimes, which thou haſt done; 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives, 

The hourly follics of, our lives. 


Our youth decay'd, his power repairs; 
His mercy crowns our growing years: 


Vis 


1 N 4 


ET 1 
Te ſatisfies our mouths with good, 
And feeds our hopes with heavenly food. 


et*the whole earth his power confels 
t the whole earth adore his grace; 
he Gentile with the Jew fhall join, 


2: work and work and worſhip fo divine. 


ö IX. The tender Compaſſions of God. 
RA Y ul, repeat his praiſe, 
I Whoſe mercies are ſo great; 
IV l1oſe anger is ſo flow to riſe, 
50 ready to abate. 


gh as the heavens are rais'd, 
3 4Avove the ground we tread, 
[$0 far the riches of his grace, 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed, 


he pity of the Lord, 
Jo thoſe that fear his name, 
sſuch as tender parents feel: 
Je knows our feeble frame. 


1 J Jays are as the graſs. 

= © ike the morning flower; 
one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the field, 
it withers 1n an hour. 


„thy compaſhons, Lord, . 
to endleſs years endure; 

ind hildren's children ever find, 
Thy word of promiſe ſure, 
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X. God our Shepherd. 
HE Lord ſupplies his people's need, 


Jehovah 1s his naine ; 
In paſtures freſh he makes them feed, 
Beſide the living ſtream. 


He brings their wand'ring ſpirits back, 
When they torſike his ways; 

And leads them for his mercy's ſake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


When they walk thro? the ſhades of death, 
| His prelence 15 their ſtay ; 
A word of his ſupporting breath, 
Drives all their fears away, 


| His hand, in ſight of all their foes, 

| | Doth, ſtill their table ſpread ; 

| Their cup with bleſſings overflows, 

| His oil anoints their head, 
The ſure proviſions of our God, 


Attend us all our days; 
O may his houſe be our abode, 
1 And all our work his praiſe. 


XI. Morning. 


«LORD, how many are our foes, 
JF In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood: 
Our peace they daily diſcompoſe, 
But our defence and hope, is God. 


(-9 5 

ir'd with the burdens of the day, | 

505 ) thee we rais'd an evening cry; 

ou heard'ſt when we began to prays 
1 thine almighty help was nigh. 


1 by thine heavenly aid, 
We laid us down and ſlept ſecure ; 
or death ſhould make our hearts afraid, 
3 hough we ſhould ſleep and riſe no mores 


it God ſuſtain'd us all the night; 
Salvation doth to God belong: 

ic rais'd our heads to tee the light, 
And he ſhall have our morning ſong. 


XIJ. Morning. 


ISE, our fouls, to praiſe the care, 
Jo Of Jeſus true and good; 
to him whole robes appear, 
newly dipt in blood : 
yy is power we live to ſee, 
Die dawnings of another day; 
aither favour'd may we be, 
When here no more we ſtay. 
) may we in righteouſneſs, 
in Jeſu's arms awake; 
nd Frag nh that ſaints poſſeſs, 
th them ere long partake: 
Vitii our common Father fit, 
And in his heavenly kingdom praiſe, 
bowing down before his tect) 
Lie riches of his grace. 
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XIII. Mornings 


OME, let us adore, 
The Lord's gracious hand; 
Upheld by his power, 
vecurely we ſtand ; 
He charged his angels, 


To watch round our bed; 
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| To guard us from evils, 
|} From dangers and dread, 4 
{ Our Shepherd alone, | $95 
1 The Lord let us bleſs ; 1* 
Wi | Who reigns on his throne, *F 
q | The Prince of our peace; P 
q | Who evcrmore ſaves us, 0 
| 2 hy ſhedding his blood; . 
1 All hail, holy Jeſus, | = 
1 Our Lord and our God! = 5 
9 We daily will ſing, + = Is 
Thy merits, thy praiſe; Sc⸗ 
Thou merciful ſpring, Lore 
Of pity and grace; bini 


Thy kindueſs for ever; 
To men we will tell; 
And ſay, our dear Saviour, 
Redeems us from hell. 
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h Preſerve us in love, | IM 
| While here we abide; | 
Nor ever remove, UL, 


Nor cover, nor hide, 
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1 
Thy glorious ſalvation, 
Till joyful we ſee, 
The beautiful viſion, 
Completed in thee. 


XIV. Chriſt our Light. 
FAHRIST, whoſe glory fills the tkies, 
Chriſt, the true, the only light, 
un of righteouſneſs arile, 

WW !ciimph o'er the ſhades of night 
WD av -(orivg from on high, be near, 

):y-{tar in our hearts appear. 

ark and cheerleſs is the morn, 

Cnaccompany'd by thee; 
0v1ct3 is the day's return, 

Fil! thy mercy's beams we ſee; 
or, thine inward light impart, 
ang cach benighted heart. 

(1: cvery ſoul of thine, 

Verce the gloom of fin and grief; 
11 with radiancy divine, 
Scatter all our unbelief; 

bose and more thyſelf diſplay, 


XV. Evening. 
| HE Saviour who kept us to-day, 
Ihe Lamb who took our fins away, 
Our thankful ſouls ſhall bleks ; | 
o worthy art, O Son of God, 
enclels praiſe ; for in thy blood, 
dals fweetly reſt in peace. 


7 
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We lay us down, and thou, our Lord, 

With all thy-angels us wilt guard ; 
Our ſouls to thee we truſt ; 

Thou ſhalt (for thou art able) keep, 

Our ſouls among the fellowſhip 

Of ſaints, through thee made juſt. 


VE; Evening. 
OW, from the altar of our hearts, 
Let incenſe flames ariſe; 


Aſſiſt us, Lord, to offer up, 
Our evening ſacrifice. 


Awake, our love, awake, our joy! 
Awake, our heart and tongue; 

Sleep not——when mercies loudly call, 
Break forth into a ſong. 


Minutes and mercies multiply'd, 
Have made up all this day ; * 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were, EY 
More fleet and free than they. 


New time, new favours, and new joy A 
Do a new ſong require; | IP 
Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would, A 

Accept our hearts? deſire, 


Lord of our time, whoſe hand hatl: ſet, | 
New time upon our ſcore, 1 

Thee may we praiſe for all our time, IN 
When time ſhall be no more, 
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XVII. Morning er Evening. 
GOD, how endleſs is thy love, 
hy gifts are every evening new; 


and morning mercies, from above, 
Gently diſtil ike early dew. 


101 [preadſt the curtain of the night, 
Grear Guardian of our ſleeping hours ; 
nv lovereiga word reſtores the light, 
And quickens all our drowſy powers. 


7. 
* 


yield dur powers to thy command, 
10 thee we confecrate our days; 
cp otual bleflings from thy hand, 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 


XVIII. Lord's Day. 


s is the day the Lord hath made, 
3 tle calls the hours his own ; 
heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
and praiſe furround the throne. 


Chriſt roſc, and left the dead, 
| 1 fatan's empire fell; 
To-day the ſaints his triumphs pread, 
And alt his wonders tell. 


N. 


Loſanna te ch anointed Kings 

Davis b Son; | 
He pus, O 33 deſcend, and bring 
davation frem thy throne. 


r 1 een . 
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Hoſanna, in the higheſt ſtrains, 

The church on carth can raiſe; = 

'The higheft heavens in which he reigns, & 
Shall give him nobler praiſe. 


10 


ih 

XIX. The Lord's Day deſirable. - 

\ YELCOME ſweet day of reſt, . 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 1 hy 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, | a 


And theſe rejoicing eyes. 


'The King himſelf cemes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to-day ; 

Here we may fit, and fee him here, 

And love, and praiſe, and pray. 


Ore day amid!t the place, 
Where our dear God hath been, 

Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days, 
Of pleaturable fin. 5 


O may we ever ſtay, 
In ſuch a frame as this; | 
And ſweetly fing our ſouls away, 
To everlaſting blits ! 


XX. The Work ef the Lord's Day pleaſ an. 


WEEE. T is the work, O God, our King 
10 To praiſe thy name, give than ks and $7: 
10 ſhew thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth by night. 


7 . 
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cet is the day of ſacred reſt, 
mortal care ſhould ſeize our bGreaft ; 
BE nay our hearts in tune be found, 


ike David's harp of ſolemn ſound. 


ur hearts ſhall triumph in thee, Lord, 
a bieſs thy work, and bleſs thy word ; 
3 hy works of grace, how bright they ſhine ! 
deep thy counſels, how divine! | 


may we ſee, and hear, and know, 

\ ::t mortals cannot reach below; 
il our powers find ſweet employ, 
ane eternal world of joy. 


XXI. Longing for the Houſe of God. 


ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are; 


With warm deſire, 
To ſee thy God. 


O happy ſouls that pray, 

Where God appoints to hear ; 

„D happy men that pay, 

„ {cir conſtant ſervice there; 

bf 77 praiſe Chriſt ſtill,, Who love the way, 
a appy they, To Zion's hill. 


0 ti Y abode, 
coul aſpire, 


<A" een 
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-O God of holts, 


Lo: 
They go from ſtrength to ſtrength; 
Through this dark vale of tears; 
"Till each arrive at length, 
- Vill each in heaven appears; 
O glorious ſcat ; 


The Lord his people loves. 
His nan! no good with-holds, 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From praying humble fouls ; 
Thrice happy he, 


Alone in thee | 
XXII. Amiadleneſs of God's He. 


OW pleafant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hoſts, thy dwellings ar” ; 


Ihe new-born ſoul both longs and faints 
Jo meet th' aflemblies of thy ſaints. 


Bleſt are the ſouls that find a place, 
Within the temples of thy grace; 
There they behold thy geatler rays, 

Aud ſeck thy face, and learn thy praiſe. 


Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet, 
To find the way to Zlan's gate; | 
Gol 1s-their ſtrength, and taco? the road, 
They lean upon upon their helper, God. 


Us thither bring, 
Our God and King, | Fo kiſs thy feet. 


W hoſe ſpirit tris 
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O may we walk with growing ſtrength, 
Till we all meet in heaven at length; 
'Ti!l all before thy face appear, 

and join in nobler worſhip there. 


XXIII. Chriſt a Redeemer, Prophet, Prieſt, King, 


OIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore ; | 
are too mean, Too mean to ſet, 
o ſpeak his worth; J Our Saviour forth. 


ut, Owbat gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways, 
; Doth our Redeemer ule, 
FF To teach his heavenly grace! 
My ſoul, with Joy, What forms of love, 
Jad wonder ſee, He bears for thee! 


Great Prophet of our God, 
Our tongues would bleſs thy name; 
y thee the joyful news, 
Ot our ſalvation came; 
e joyful news, Of hell ſubdu'd, 
s forgiven, And peace with heaven. 


ſeſus our great High Priest, 

{Jifer'd his blood and dy'd; 

hou guilty ſinner ſeck, 

No facrifice beſide; C 3: 
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He calls their names; | The tender lands, 
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1 | 
His pow'rf..1 blood, And now it pleads, 
Did once atone, | Before the throne, 
Thou dear al mighty Lord, 
Our conqu'ror, and our King, 
Iby ſceptre, and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace we ſing; N 
Thine is the power; {| la willing bands, 
O may we fit, | Beneath thy feet. 


XXIV. 
Chriſt our Counſellor, Shepherd, Surety, Ado: 1, 
and Captain. | | 
RRAY?'D in mortal fleſh, Or 
Our lovely Jeſus ftands, | 
And holas the promiſes, 
And pardons in his hands; 
Commiſlion'd from To make his grace 
His Father's throne, | To mortals know. 


Be thou our Coun/ellor, F © 
Our pattern, and our guide ; 
And through this deſert land, 
Still keep us near thy fide; 
O let our feet, Nor rove, nor {cc 
Ne'er run aftray, The crooked u 
We'd hear our Shepherd's voice, 
Whoſe watchful eye Joth keep, 
Poor wand'ring fouls, among 
The thouſands of his ſheep; _ 
He feeds is flock ; His boſom bear, 
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To this dear Sarcty's hands, 
My ſoul commend thy cauſe 
He anſwers and fulfils, 

His Father's broken laws; 


Believing fouls, I ͤ For Chriſt hath paid 
Now free are ſet; Their dreadiui debt. 


Their Advocate appears, 

For their defence on high; 

The Father bows his ears, 

And Jays his thunder by; 
Not all that hell, Shall turn his 1 
Or fin can ſay, His love away. 


Then let our ſouls ariſe, 

And tread the tempter down; 

Our Captain leads us fonth, 

To conqueſt and a crown; 
\ feeble ſaint, Tho? death and hell, 
d 111] win the day, Obſtruct the way. 


XXV. 


Hriſt our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, Sancti- 
fication, and Reduunuias. 


') in ſhadows of the night, 

+ 1 > We lie, *till Chriſt reſtoges dhe light; 
dom deſcends to heal the blind, 

und chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 
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Loft guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
Till the atoning blood appears; 
Then they awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And ſing, © The Lord our righteouſneſs 
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Jeſus beholds where ſatan reigns, = 
Binding his flaves in heavy chains; 5 
He ſets the priſoners free, and breaks, 

The iron bondage from our necks, 


| 
; 
1 
| 
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Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs, 1 

Grace, wiſdom, power, and rightcouſneſs : | 

Thou art our mighty All, may we; * 

Give our whole ſelves, O Lord, to thee. . 

XXVI. The Same „ 

TJ OW heavy is the night, an 

That hangs upon our eyes, 

"Tl Chriſt with his reviving light, 

Over our ſouls ariſe |! 


Our guilty ſpirits dread, 
To meet the wrath of heaven ;- 
But in his righteouſneſs array'd, 
We ſee our ſins forgiven. 


Unholy and impure, 
Are all our thoughts and ways; 
His hands infected nature cure, 
With ſanctifying grace. 


The powers of hell agree, 
To hold our ſouls in vain; 
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( 21 
He ſets the ſons of henna: 5A 
And breaks the.curſed chain, 


Lord, we adore thy ways, 

. That bring us near io Gd; 

hy \ ſovereign power, thy heating grace, 
"And thine atoning blood. 


XXVII. Spirit's ſunctiſying lufſuence. 


AREATOR Spirit, by whole a: id, 
The world's foundations firſt were laid, 
Come viſit every waiting mind, 
ict pleaſures laſting, and refin'd : 
TB. tempie in our hearts uprear, 
And take thine endleſs dwelling there. 


© farce of uncreated heat, 

ns Father's promis'd Paiaclte, 
Thrice holy fount, immortal fre, 
Ger fours with heavenly love inipire; 
Co. 15 and thy ſacred unction bring, 
anctify us while we ſing. 


— 


ur raging paſſions now control, 

el the tyrant from each taul, 

ead us to Jeſus erucity'd, 

ind be his merits all apply id: 

vr 1atth increaſe, our ftrength renew, 
Wt guide us all our journey throwuga, 
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Then ſhall our filent, ſlumb'ring tongnes, 
Break forth in ſweet, harmonious ſongs ; 
The Father's grace ſhall be their theme, 
So ſhall! the Saviour's balmy name; 

Nor ſhall the ſacred Spirit's praiſe, 
Be baniſh'd from the notes they raiſe. 
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XXVIII. Spirit's illuminating Influenc t 
Ok, Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire, . 
Let us thine influence prove; | 7 

Source of the old prophetic fire, | 
Fountain of life and love. . 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, (for, mov'd by thee, 5 . 
Fhe holy prophets ſpoke) ; = - 
Unlock the truth, thyſelf the key, Ba 
Unſeal the ſacred book. | 
Expand thy wings, prolific Dove, 
Brood o'er our nature's night; 1 
On our diſordered ſpirits move, 
And let there now be light. cho 


God thro? himſelf we then ſhall know, | 
If thou within us ſhine; 13 

And ſound, with all thy ſaints below, ha 
The depths of love-divine. 


XXIX. The Same. 


HY ſhould the children of a king 
; Go mourning all their days? 
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Great Comforter, deſcend and bring, 
Seme tokens of thy grace, 


LT N . 
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Poſt thou not dwell in all thy faints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heaven; 

when wilt thou baniſh our complaints, 
And ſhew our fins forgiven ? 


Aſlure each conſcience of its part, 
In the Redeemer's blood ; 

A bear thy witneſs in each heart, 
That it is born of God. 


ou art the earneſt of his love, 
be pledge of joys to come; 
thy blett wings, celeſtial Dove, 
dafely convey us home. 

N 


XXX. Chriſt's Birth, 


| 1 King of glory ſends his Son, 
To make his entrance on this cart h 
hold the midnight bright as noon, 
ech teavenly hoſts declare his birth! 
3 :t the young Redeemer's head, 
at wonders and what glories meet! 
g' 1 2: :nown ſtar aroſe, and led. 
10 enttern Sages to his feet. 


wegn and Anna both conſpire, 
'\- .nfant Saviour to proclaim ; 


„ 
Inward they felt the ſacred fire, 
And bleſs'd the Babe, and own'd his name 


Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with ſcorn; 


Our foals adore th' eternal God, : 
Who condeſcended to be born. 45 
XXXI. Names of the holy Child. 1 
' FAKE ! the herald-angels ſing, i 5 
ä Glory to the new-born King; 14A. 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 51 
God and ſinners reconcil'd. | BY 
| Ac 


Joy ful, all ye nations, riſe, 
Join the triumphs of the ſKkies; 
Nature, rife and worſhip him, 
Wo was born in Bethlehem. 


Chriſt, by higheſt heaven adored, 
Chritt, the everlaſting Lord 5 
Late in time behold him come, 
Oſtspring or the virgin's womb. 
Veil'd in fleſh the Godhead lee, 
Hail th' : acarnatt Deity / 

Pleas'd as man witn men t'appear, 
FJeſus our Immanuel here. 


Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace 
Hail, the Suz of Rightecnſhejs ! 
Light and life around he brings, 
Ris'n with healing in his wings. 


C88") 

Mild he lays his glory by, 
Zorn that men no more may d ie; 
1 Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, 
horn to give them ſecond birth. 


Cowe, defire of nations, come, 
Fi in us thy heavenly home 3 ; 
Nie, the avoman's congu ring ſera, 
( Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's head, 


Adam's likeneſs now efface, 
Stamp thine image in its place; 
Second Adam from above, 
AReinſtate us in thy love. 


XXXII. Benefits of his Birth. 


z M. HAT good news the angels bring, 

1 What glad tidings of our King; 
ut the Lord is born to-day, 

0 f nfl who takes our ſins away 

tc who rules in heaven and earth, 

| Huh in Bethlehem his birth; 

iin ſhall all his people ſee, 

and! ej oice eternally. 


| — your hearts and voices high, 
a boſannas fill the (ky; 
Cory be to God above, 

oc the infinite in love, 

1 Now reveals his glorious plan, 


; | 52 5 
ace on earth, good-will to man! 
: D 
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Angels join with us in praiſe, 
Join to ſing redeeming grace. 
Now the wall is broken down, 
Now the goſpel is made known; 
Now the door is open wide, 
Chriſt for Jew and Gentile dy'd ; 
All who feel the weight of ſin, 
All who languiſh to be clean, 

All who for redemption groan, 
Muſt be ſav'd by faith alone. 


ſeſus is the lovely name, 
This the angels do proclaim; 
He ſhall all his people fave, 
They in him remiſſion have; 
When they ſee then.elves undone, 
They take refuge in the Son; 
They ſha!l all be born again, 
And with him in glory reign. 


Shout ye nations of the earth, 
Sing the triumphs of his birth; 
Ali the world by him is bleſt; 

Sound his praite from caſt to weſt ; 
Jews and Gentiles jointly fing, 


Chriſt our common Lord and King; 
Chriſt our life, our hope, our joy, 


Shall our endleſs praiſe employ. 


XXIII. Prai/e for his Birth, 


ATHER, our hearts we lift, 
4 Up to thy gractous throne z 


(#777 
-| bleſs thee for the precious gift, 
Of thine incarnate Son; 

5 gift unfp >eakable, 

\'E thankfully receive; 
to the world thy goodneſs tell, 
) may we to thee live! 
Jeſus, the holy child, 
Doth by his birth declare," 
bt God and man are reconcil'd, 
und one in him we are; 
Salvation thro! his name, 
To loſt mankind is gven; 
oud his infant cries proclaim, 
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Mace on earth he brings, 
„niche never more ſhall end; 
of Hoſts, the King of Kings, 
BW. arcs himielt our friend; 
Aſlumes our feſh and blood, 
at we his Spit may ga in, 
dev erlaſting Son of God, 
mortal fon of man. 


me all receive, 
e ew-born Prince of Peace; 
meckly in his Spirit live, 
nch in his love increaſe; 
hs conveys vs home, 
every ſoul aloud, 
„thou defire of nations, come, 
ud take us all to God.“ 


XXXIV. The Circumcifion of Chri/?, 


EE, my ſoul, with wonder ſce, 
The incarnate Deity ; 

Human nature he aſſumes, 

He to ranſom ſinners comes; 

He was not conceiv'd in ſin, 

He was infinitely clean, 

Him no finful ſpot diſguis'd, 

Yet, lo, he was circumcis'd! 


He fulill'd all righteouſneſs, 
Standing in our legal place; 

From the cradle to the croſs, 

All he did he did for us: 

He did all our woes retrieve, 

He expir'd that we might live; 

By his ſtripes our wounds are heal'd, 


By his blood our peace is feal'd, 


Jeſu's pain procures our eaſe, 
Jeſu's death is our releaſe ; 

Jeſu's croſs obtains our crown, 
ſelu's ſepulchre our throne; 
Lord, conform us to thy death, 
Bid our fins yield up their breath; 
By thy reſurrection's power, 
Make our ſouls to glory ſoar. 


Circumciſe our filthy hearts, 
Purity our inward parts; 
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Lord, deſtroy the carnal mind, 
That in thee we peace may find; 
in thy righteouſneſs array a, 
Let us triumph, and be glad; 
Let us walk with thee in white, 
Till we ſee thy face in light. 


XXV. Chriſt s Compaſſion for the tempted, 


| 


IT joy we meditate the grace, 

\\ Of our High- Prieſt above 
cart is made of tenderneſs, 

8 5 bowels melt with love. 


Hch'd with a ſympathy within, 

He knows our feeble frame; _ 

© knows what fore temptations mean, 
lor he hath felt the ſame. 


the days of feeble fefh, 
p. bur '4 out his cries and tears ; 
An! 'n his meaſure feels afreth.. 


What every member bears. 


S 
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never quench the fmoking ſlax, 
15 raiſe it to a flame; 
1c bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
No: ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


, let our humble faith addreſo. b 
| 55 mercy, and his power; 

"ail obtain deliv'ring grace, 
an the diſtreſſing hour. | 


| 
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XXXVI. Cbriſi', bitter Si erings. 


E that paſs by, behold the man, | I 
The Man of Grief condemn'd for you: F 
The Lamb of God for ſinners lain, 


Weeping to Calvary purſue. 


His ſacred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 
With nails they faſten to the wood 
His ſacred limbs—expos'd and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his blood. 


See there, his temples crown'd with thor -; 
His bleeding hands extended wide; 
His ſtreaming feet transfixt and torn, 
The fountain guſhing from his fide, 


Oh, thou dear ſuff'ring Son of God, 
How doth thy heart to ſinners move! 
Help us to catch thy precious blood, 
Help us to taſte thy dying love. 


The earth could to her centre quake, 
Convuls'd while her Deliv'rer dy'd; 
O may our inmoſt nature ſhake, 

And bow with Jeſus crucify'd. 


At thy laſt gaſp, the graves diſplay' d, 
Their horrors to the upper ſkies ; 15 
O that our ſouls might burſt the ſhade, 
And, quicken'd by thy death, ariſe. 
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The rocks could feei thy powerful death, 
And tremble, and aſunder part; 

Pn 1d, with thy expiring breath, 

© harder marble of our heart! 


FXXVII. Chrift's [Tumiliation and Exaltation. 


OW for a tune of lofty praiſe, 
| N To great Jehovah's only Son; 
Like my voice in heavenly lays, 

Frei the loud wonders he hath done. 


aon to this baſe, this fintul earth, 
the Saviour came to die; 
Je came t'atone Almighty wrath, 
nd bring the diſtant rebel nigh, 


Deep in the ſhades of gioomy deat] 
mighty Captive priſoner lay; 
Ih” mighty Captive left the earth, 
\ 1 role to everlaſting day. 


up your eyes, ye ſons of light, 
Do his throne of ſhining grace; 
e what immortal glories lit, 
11d the. ſweet beauties of his face. 


| Amongſt a thouſand harps and ſongs, 
M's the God exalted reigns ; 

| ) | may his praiſe All all our tongues, . 
s <cho thro? the heavenl) plains. 


| 
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XXXVIII. Chrif”s Sufi rings and Glory, 


HAT equal honours ſhall we bring, 


To thee, O Lord our God, the La: 


Since all the notes that angels ſing, 
Are far inferior to thy name. 


Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 


The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy 


Worthy to riſe, and live, and rcign, 
At his Almighty Father's fide. 

Power and dominion are his due, 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's bar; 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 


Tho' he was cÞarg'd with madneſs here. 


Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of ſcandal, and of fcorn; 
While glory ſhines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 


Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 

Who bore our fins, and curſe, and pain 
Let angels ſound his ſacred name, 

And every creature ſay, Amen. 


XXXIx. Chriſt's 8 


ES Us, who dy'd a world to fave, 
Revives 2 and riſes from the grave, 
By his alm:ghty power; 
From ſin and death, and hell ſet free, 
He captive leads captivity, 
And liyes to die no more. 
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-hildren of God, look up and fee, 
Jour Saviour cloath'd with majeſty, 

„ Iriumphant ver the tomb; 

3? elrain your griets, diſmiſs your fears, 
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In heaven your manſions he | repares, 
And ſoon will take you home. 


Is church is ſtill his joy and crown, 


lie looks with love and pity down, 
Sw her he did redeem; 
1 taſtes her joys, he feels her woes, 
{ prays that ſhe may ſpail her foes, 
And ever reign with him. 


O may we all that power partake, 

en bids the dead in fins awake, 
And mounts the foul above; 

Leer malt our at.ve minds aip:'2, 
Un wings of faith, and ſtrong "delice, 
To batk in Jefu's Jove. 


XL. No Artifice could hin er tt 


HE Sun of Righteouſnefs appears, 
| | To ſet in blood ne worte; 
got the ſcatt'rer of „Orlas, 

Your riſing God adore, 


e ſaints, when he reſigns his breath, 
s Uncloſe their flecping e es; 

Hs breaks again the bands of death, 

s can the "dead ariſe, 


{4.4 dT err 


34) 
Alone the dreadful race he ran, 
Alone the wine-preſs trode; 
He dies and ſuffers as a man, 
He rites as a God. 


In vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſea], | 
Forbid an carly rife, - B: 
To kim who breaks the gates of hell, ; 
And opens paradiſe. 1 
1 
XLI. Chris Ascenſian. 
LAP your hands, ye people all, . 
Pra! 6 the God on whom ye call; 
Lift your voice, and ſhout his praiſe, JI 
e in 8 ſovereign gtace. 
5 V, 
Jeſus 1 N up on high, 


— 

his ſcat : above | the y; 
Shout the angel-choirs aloud, 
Echo'ng to the trump of God, 


Sons of men the triumph join, 

Praiſe him with the holts divine; | 
Emulate the heavenly powers, - BE 
Their victorious Lord is ours. | 


Shout the God enthron'd above, 3 SW 
Loud p. oclaim his conqu'ring love; = 
Praiſes to our Jet! us ſing, Pri, 
Praiſe to our glorious King. 1 

Ne: 
Power is all to Jeſus given, m 


Forer o'er hell, and earth, and heaven; f 


E 
leſus, power to us impart, 
Then we'll praiſe with all our heart. 


XLII. He aſcends in great Triumph. 
OSANNA to the Prince of light, 
Who cloath'd himiclt in clay; 
Enter d the iron gates of death, 
Aud tore the bars away. 


Death is no more the king of dread, 
vince our Immanuel roſe; 

le took the tvrant's ling away, 
And ſpoil d our helliſh foes. 


* 
* * 


Sde how the Conqu' rer mounts aloft, 
And to his Falbe r flies; 

With ſcars of honour in his fleſh, 
And triumph in his ey es. 


43 


ere our exalted Saviour reigns, 
. {ſcatters bl eſſings down; 

cre jſeſus fills the middle ſeat, 
Of the celeſtial throne, 


daiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
= o reach his bleſs'd abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of our ſongs, 
Jo our incarnate God. 


right angels ſtrike their loudeſt rings 
es faints their voices raiſe ; 


Wc: heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's praiſe. 


1 Ht l 2 — — 


The BS ; 
XLIII. He: loues the Earth he lea bg 


AIL the day that ſecs him riſe, (s 
Raviſh'd from our wiſhful eyes; de 
Chriſt a while to mortals given, 
Re-aſcends his native heaven; 
There the pompous triumph waits, 
„Lift your heads, eternal gates; 
„Wide untold the radiant ſcene, = 
«« Take the King of Glory in!“ g. 


Circled round with angel- powers, ir 
Their triumphant Lord 15 ours, i. 
Conqu'ror o'er death, hell, and fin— | 
Take the King of Glory in; ; 
Him though higheſt heaven receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves ; N 
Though returning to his throne, ö 
Still he calls mankind his own, 


See, he lifts his hands above, 

See, he ſhews the prints of love; 

Hark, his gractous lips beſtow, _ 55 
Bleſſings on his church below ; * 
Still for us he inter cedes, 

Prevalent his death he pleads; 

Next himſelf prepares our place, | 
Harbinger of human race. he 


Maſter (may we ever ſay) " 
Taken from our head to-day ; 
See thy faithful ſervants, te, 3 
ver gazing up to thee. 


— ‚—ͤ U U—U U X “UU —— m ̃ —— 2 ̃ 
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Grant, though parted from our fight, 
11 gh dow e von azure height, 

C75 ant our hearts may thither riſe, 
Secking thee beyond the ſkies, 


Sr —— —— nn 


-r upward may we move, 
5 ited on the wings of love; 
Looking when our Lord hall come, 
Conginęg, gaſping after home; 
rer there may we remain, 
b mers of thine enleſs reign; 
ice thy face unclouded ſee, 
Fi: gur heaven of heavens in thee. 


1 


XLIV. Chrift's Interceſſion. 


* ELL, the Redeemer's gone, 
| T'appear before our God; 
prinkle o'er the flaming throne, 
With his atoning blood. 


No fiery vengeance now, 
No burning wrath comes down ; 
Iultice calls for finners' blood, 
ine Saviour ſhews his own. 


Before his Father's eye, 
Dur humble ſuit he moves; 
de Father lays his thunder by, 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 


— 
— 


Now may our joyful tongues, 
Our Maker's honours ling; 


* 


ne 


rr — 


6380 
Jeſus the Prieſt receives our ſongs, 
And bears them to the King. 


XLV, II renders our Prayers acce;: oe. 
IFT up your eyes to th'heavenly ge, 
 & , Where your Redeemer ſtays ; 
Kind interceſſor, there he ſits, 
And loves, and pleads, and pravs, 


"T'was well, my ſoul, he dy'd for thee, 
And ſhed his vital blood; 

Appeas'd flern juſtice on the tree, = 
And then aroſe to God. 

Petitions now, and praiſe may riſe, 21 
And ſaints their off 'rings bring; 

The Prieſt, with his own ſacrifice, 
Preſents them to the king. 


Ten thouſand praiſes to the King, 
Hoſanna in the high'ſt; 
Ten thouſand thanks our ſpirits bring, 1 

To God, and to his Chriſt. M* 


5 XLVI. Chriſtian ey. 5 
WARE, and ſing the ſong, Ihe. 
1 Of Moſes, and the Lamb; Tt 
Wake every heart, and every tongue, 5 
To praiſe the Saviour's name. Th 
Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his rifing power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above, 
For thoſe whofe ſins he bore. 


(393 


Sing 'till we feel our hearts, 
Alc ending with our tongues; 

ill the love of fin departs, 

" And grace inſpires our ſongs. 


— 


| Sing *till we hear Chriſt ſay, 
1 by Your ſins are al! forgiven ” 
. rejoi cing every day, 
Lill we all meet in heaven. 


ALV II. The ſource of Coriftian Foy 


ME, my brethren, IIrael's race, 
And hear me bleſs my HEing; 

ar me my beloved praiſe, 

I eſas do I ſing: 

her hear my long alone, 

n help, O he! b me, to proclaim 

ſus, our Creator's 5on ; 

j:1us, that lovely name. 


3 rs ſing their time away, 
0 jeſus never knew ; 
it not we to paſs our day, 
n joy and linging too? 
ers, have they cauſe to bleſs ? 
The children of the King have more; 
ney have Ch d, their righteoufneſs, 
heir glory, peace, and power. 


y throne, thou Son of God, 
with a Lving coal, 


. 
\ 
bd 
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Ww orthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 


The whole crcation join in one, | 


Jeſus is worthy to receive, 


858 2 Ty * — 


40) 
From the altar, ſtain'd with blood, 
Inſpire each drowſy ſoul: 
Slaughter'd Lamb, who, who can ſh, | 
Or fully who can ſing thy praiſe ? : 
Lord, we fail in hymns below, N 
O teach us heavenly lays. 


8 
XLVIII. Chriſt worſhipped by all Croatur 2. 
NYOME, let us join our cheerful ſono+, 
With angels round the throne ; 
Fen thouſand thouſand are their tongue, . WL 
Zut all their joys are one. 
I. 
Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, | 


To be exalted thus; 


For he was fſlain tor us! 


Honour and power divine ; 
And bleflings more than we can give, Al) 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


To bleſs the ſacred name, 


Of him thar fits v pon the throne, ON 
And to adore the Lamb. : W 

| pe th 

XLIX. Carift, Pouderfil. 32 


URE thy name is wonderful, 
Countcltor, the mighty God; 


( 41 
Vhom the heavenly hoſts adore, 
praiſe we thro' the earth abroad. 


{Thou the godhead bearing down, 

Fo the fight of mortal man; 

Delh in form, and God in power, 
- Suited art to all thy plan.] 


Center'd in thy lovely face, 
agment, mercy, both appear; 
de Father's honour meets, 
All his glory triumphs here. 


\Wonderfully form'd to raiſe, 
Adam's fallen, helpleſs race; 

Ed ro purchaſe, and ſecure, 
For thy people, boundleſs grace. 


[Jou that Prophet art and King, 
Tov the Prieſt foretold to riſe; 
Thou the Sacrificer art, 
ind the wond'rous ſacrifice. ] 


an, of God, that once waſt ſlain, 
bleeding on the painful tree; 
en and aſcended high, 

We adore thy majeſty. 


Vonderful art thou in power, 
Wonderful art thou in love; 
de lou all our theme below, 
e thou all our heaven above! 


Hallclujah 
E 3 


( 42 ) 
TL. Extent aud Glory of Chrift's Kingd:. 


E ſervants of God, 
Your Maſter proclaim; 

And publiſh abroad, 

His wonderful name; 
The name all victorious, 

Of Jeſus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over all. 


God ruleth on high, 
Almighty to ſave; 
And {til} he is nigh, 
His preſence we have; 
The great congregation, 
His triumph ſhall ſing ; 
Aſcribing ſalvation, 
To Jeſus our King. 


Salvation to God, 

Who ſits on the throne ;. 
Let all cry aloud, 5 

And honour the Son; 

Our Jeſus's praiſes, 

The angels proclaim; 
Fall down on their faces, 

And worſhip the Lamb. 


Then let us adore, 
And give hiu his right; 
All glory and power, 
And wiſdom and might; 


ah. 


( 43 ) 
All honour and bleſſing, 
With angels above; 
And thanks never ceaſing, 
And infinite love. 


LI. Providence, Redemption, aud Judgment. 


OW can we adore, 
Or worthily praiſe, 
Thy goodneſs and power, 
Thou God of ail grace; 
With honour and bleffing, 
Before thee we fall; 
Moſt gladly confeſſing 
Thee, Father of all. 


The heavens and earth, 
And water, and air, 

To thee owe their birth, 
Subſiſt by thy care; 

While angels are ſinging, 
Thy praiſes above, 

We mortals are bringing, 
Our tribute of love. 


Thou, Saviour, art one, 
With God the Supreme; 
His eternal Son, 
And equal with him; 3 
Inveſted with glory, 
On high doſt thou ſit; 
Whilſt angels adore thee, : 
And bow at thy teet.. 


_ — — — 


_- 
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How great was thy love, 
How wond'rous thy grace! 
Thou cam'ſt from above, 
To ſave a luſt race; 
And man to deliver, 
Of Mary waſt born; \ 
That every believer, 
To God might return. 


How ſoon will thy ſeat, 
Of judgment appear; 
Prepare us to meet, BS 
And welcome thee there; |: 
Thy witneſſing Spirit, 
In us ſhed abroad; 
And bid us inherit, 
The kingdom of God. 


The Father and Son, 
And Spirit agree, 
To conſtitute one, 
Complete Deity ; 
Sweet Jeſus, thy merit, 
Reſtores us to God; Fa 
And by thy good Spirit, 
Our ſouls are renew'd, 
LII. The Trinity. 
LEST be the Father, and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe, 
Rivers of endleſs joys above, 


And rills of comfort here below. 


—— — 
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{ory to thee, great Son of God, 
Fe. th from thy wounded body rolls, 
| 1:-ectous ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 


Wie give the facred Spirit praiſe, 
\\ 9 in our hearts of fin and woe, 
kes living ſtreams of grace ariſe, 
\nd into boundleſs g olory flow. 


me God the Father, God the Son, 
ind God the Spirit we adore ; 
a of hte and love unknown, 


it lc. 
* RY 114817 h — \ cx h > 
heut a bottom, OT a Inore. 


LIII. Eternal Courſels of the Trinity. 
F Y AJL, holy, holy, holv Lora, 
A 
111 Be endleſs praiſe to thee z 
oUp.cme, efſential One, adord'd, 
In co- eternal three ! 
'1on'd in everlaſting ſtate, 
er time its round began, 
au in'ſt in council to create, 
| ie diguity of man. 
at the name of creature owns, 
ic thee in hymns alpire; 
1, we (as angels on their thrones) 
ver join the choir. 
, holy, holy, holy Lord, 
e endlets praiſe to thee ; : 


- - 


1 eſſential One, ador'd, 
c- eternal three ! 


Ln 
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LIV. Offce of each Perſon in Trinity, 
ET God the Father live, 


F or ever on our tongues; 
Slunces from his free love derive, 
The ground of all their ſongs. 


Ve ſaints, employ your breath, 
In honour to the Son; 


Who bought your ſouls, from endleſs deat! 


By off ring up his own. 
Give to the Spirit praiſe, 
Of an immortal ſtrain; 
Whoſe light, and power, and grace conve, 
galva tion down to men. 


While God the Com forter, 
\Rev:als our pardon'd fin; 
O may the blood and water bear, 
Tire fame record within. 
To the great One in ee. 
That ſeal the grace in heaven, 
(The Father, Son, and Spirit) be 
Eternal glory given. 


LV. Praiſe to cach Parke in Trin.ty. 


YE give immortal praiſe, 
To God the Father's love ; 


Far all our comforts here, 

And better hopes above ; 
He ſent his own To die for fins, 
Eternal Son ; 


That man had done 


L407 
To God the Son belongs, 
Immortal glory too; 
Who bought us with his blood, 
From everlaſting woc; ; 
And now he lives, And ſees the fruit, 
And now he reigns; Ot all lis pains. 


To God the Spirit's name, 

Immortal worſhip give ; 

W hoſe new-creating power, 

Makes the dead finner live; 
His work completes, And fills the ſoul, 
The great deſign; With joy divine. 

Almighty God, to thee, 

Be endleſs honours done; 

The undivided Three, 

Anc the myſterious One ! 
Mere reaſon fails, There faith prevails, 
ich all her powers, And love adores. 


LVI. The Same. 


O him that choſe us firſt, 
Beſore the world began, 
To him that bore the curſe, 
| To fave rebellious man, 
him that form'd Are endleſs praiſe, 
Our hearts anew, And glory due. 
The Father's love ſhall run, 
Through our immortal ſongs; 
We bring to God the Son, 
Hoſannas on our tongues 


— . 


( 48 ) 
With equal praiſo, 
And zeal the fam: 


Our lips addreſs, 
The Spirit's name; 


Let every ſaint above, 
And angel round the throne, 
For ever bleſs and love, 


'The ſacred Three in One; 
Thus heaven ſhall raiſe, When earth and we 
His honours high; Grow old and 


LVII. God the Univer/al Govern). 


HE Lord, the ſovereign King, * 
Hath fix'd his throne on high; | 4 

O'er all the heavenly worlds he rules, 
And all beneath the ſky. UT 


Ye angels, great in might, 
And ſwift to do his will, BD 
Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe voice ye hee = 
W hoſe pleaſure ye fulfil, I 


Let the bright hoſts who wait, II. 
The orders of their King, = 
And guard his churches w hen they pra ; 
Join in the praite they ſing. 15 


While all his wond'rous works, 
Thro' his vaſt kingdom ſhew a 

Their Maker's glory, thou, my ſoul, IIa 
dhalt ſing his graces too. 1555 


49 
LVIII. The Brazen Serpent. 
(7! TH fiery ſerpents greatly pain'd, 
Whenlirae!'s mourning tribes complain'd, 
And ſigh'd to be reliev'd, 

A (ſerpent ſtraight the prophet made, 
LO! motton brafs, to view diſplay'd, 
F The om look'd and liv'd. 


0 Jelu's Gs croſs impart 
I's thoſe who ſeck a cure ! 
[Tract 1 we | 
asl ON Oily, and WC NO es, | 
ae indulgent grace confeſs, 


WI nile life and breath endure. 


[Lo 1cſon's view, fo ſtrange effect, 
Sell ghteous Gals will {1:1} reject, 
And periſh 1 in their pride ; 

Not 10 the ſtung with {in and law, 
Vuctz all their rich ſalvation 1 


From jeſu's bleeding fide. 


| My we then view the matchleſs croſs, 


ud 0tner objects count but los, 

No other gain explore; 
er! ſtill be fix'd our feaſted eyes, 
Jecming with tears of glad ſurpriſe, 


And thankfully adore! 


5 
141 


Hail, great mm inuel, Dae name! 
[ce WS e _ ; 


* | 


„ 
We own no other cure but thine, 
'Thou the deliverer divine, 
Our health, our life, our all. 


. LIX. Chrif”s Condeſcenſion. Ho. 
2 LORD our God, how wond'rous 5reat, An 
5 Is thine exalted name; _ O ma 
ſl The glories of thy heavenly tate, An 
1 Let men and babes proclaim. We uk 
7 When we bel:old thy work on high, 95 
5 The moon that rules the night, 10 the 
4 And ſtars that well adorn the iky, Tes 
4 Thoſe moving worlds of light, There 
% Lord, what is man, or all his race, : 8 
A Who dwells ſo far below, P+FCLEn 
by That thou ſhould*ſt viſit him with grace, | - Vur 
3 And love his nature ſo! 2 W. F 
N That thine eternal Son ſhould bear, De 
A Too take a mortal form; _ 1, 
's Made lower than the angels nn. „ 
To ſave a dying worm! 0 wh 


Jeſus, our Lord, how wond”rous great, 
Is thine exalted name ! 

The glories of thy heavenly ſtate, 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 


LX. The Voice of Mercy to ruined Sinne. 


OW ſad our ſtate by nature is, 
Our fin how deep it ſtains ; 


DDr LCM AAR PO 2ST CA RAT iN ns 
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5 * 
And ſaten binds our captive ſouls, 
Faſt inghis {laviſh chains! 
But there's a voice of ſovereign gra 
Sounds from God's ſacred . 
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o, ye deſpairing ſinners, come, 
And truſt upon the Lord! 


O hay we hear th' almighty call, 

| And run to this relief; 

Me would believe thy promiſe, Lord, 
1 help Our unbelief. 


e bleſt fountain of thy blood, 
F cach us, O Lord, to fly; ; 
ie may we wath our ſpotted ſouls, 
rom N of deepeſt dye. 
Nratch out thine arm, victorious King, 
Our! reigning fins ſubdue ; : 

: the old dragon from his ſeat, 

"Wi 1 his infernal crew. 


PO: . zuilty, weak, and helpleſs worms, 

o thy hands we fall; 

J ou our ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 
* and our All. | 


LXI. Reafhenable Service. 


ET and right it is to ſing, 
Glory to our God and King; : 
lect in every time and Place, 

 ) !caearle his ſolemn praiſe. 
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Join, ye ſaints, the ſong around. 
Angels, help the chearful ſound 2 
Publ:th thro' the worlds abroad, 
ws to th' eternal God. | 
arailes here to thee we give, 
Gracious thou our thanks receive; 
Holy Father, ſovereign Lord, 
Kycry-wliere be thou ador'd. 
Tho” th? 1 iujuri ous world exclaim, 
SING, we ll! in jeſu's name; 
Saviour, thee we ever bleſs, 
ne our Lord and God confeſs. 


LXII. Laudable Emulation. 


ORD and God of heavenly power 


[© 


„ Therz—and O benigniv ours! 
Glorious King, let earth proclaim, 
Worms 8 to chunt thy name. 


Thee to laud in ſongs divine, 
Angels and arc: hangels | oin; 
We with th-m our voices ra! le, 
Echeing terne! AT 


Holv, he 1 5 holy LO! r. 
Live by heaven and earth ador 'd; 
Full of thee, they ever Cry, 


Glory be to God mot h' oh ! 


„ 


LXIII. Chearful Praiſe, and carne/t Prayer. 


JLOR be to God on high, 

J God whoſe glory fills the ſłky; 
| Peace on earth and man torgiven, 

| Man, the well-belov'd of heaven. 


8 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
| Thee we now preſume to fing ; 
Glad thine attributes confeſs, 
t (:10r10us all and numberleſs. 
Hail, by all thy works ador'd, 
al, che everlaſiing Lord; 
ier with thankful hearts we prove, 
F power, and God of love. 
Chrüt our Lord and (God we own, 
rift the Father's only Son; 
1b of God for ſinners ſlain, 
our of offending wan. 
Powerful Advocate with God, 
ultity us by my blood; 
„the ben atonement thou. 
| for thou, O Chriſt, alone, 
I ic thy gracious Sire, art one; 
Unc the Holy Ghoſt with thee, 
ipreme eternal Three, 
LXIV. 2. intereſting Hag. 
Is finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying head; 


£3 
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W hilt we this ſentence ſcan ; 
Come, hnners, and oblerve the word, 
Echold the conquelts of your Lord, | 

Complete for helpleſs man. 4 


Finith'd the righteouſneſs of grace, ] 

Finiſh'd for finners pard'ning peace; Bo. 
Their mighty debt is paid; Fi 

Accuſing law, cancell'd by blood, | But 

And wrath of an offended God, 1 
In fwcet oblivion laid, | 


Who now ſha!l urge a ſecond claim? NV 
The law no longer can condemn 
Faith a reieale can flew z 2 
Juſtice itſelf a friend appears, | 1 6 
The priſon-houſe a Whiſper hears, Lv 
Looſe him, and let him go. 


O unbelicf, injurious bar, 1 

Ire 7 *YY3 0 7 6 281 is fe ' FF" 

Source of tormenting fruitleſs fear, du 
Why doſt thou yet reply? 1. 

W here e er thy loud objections fall, et 

« *Tis flaiſt'd,” ſtill may anſwer all, 1 
And ſilence every cry. 


But lo, the praiſe his work demands, 
Careful may we attend ! 
Concluſton to our fouls s this, 5 
Eccauſe ſalvation finiſn'd is, Ie 
Qur thanks ſhall never end. 1 


His toil divinely fin ſh'd Bands, 5 [ = 
i 4 
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LXV. Adoption. 


* EH Ol. D what wcnd'rous gra ce 
The Father hath beſtow'd, 


inners of a mortal race, 
To call them tons of God ! 
Nor doth it yet appear, 
How great they will be made; 
at when they lee their Saviour near, 
They ſhall be like thcir head, 
& hope ſo much divine, 
May trials well endure: 
zunge our ſculs from fenſe and fin, 
As Chriſt the Lo1d is pure. 
O Lord, if in thy love, 
We ſhare a fthal part, 
4 Jown thy Spirit, like a dove, 
io r-{ upon each heart. 
> iier us not to lie, 
ie flaves before thy throne 
„t each now, Abba Father, cry, 
| thou the Kindred own. 


NAVI. Heaven in the Smiles of Feſus. 

[ ORD, what a heaven of ſaving graces 
; vhines thro' the beautics of thy fac 

Sat our paions to a flame, : 

1 ſhall we love thy charming name. 


Then will a ſcene of ſacred joy, 
„ iaptur'd eyes and fouls cniploy; z 
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Ye angels, dwell upon the ſound, F ' : 


. 


16 
Then ſhall we long to gaze away, 
A bleſt and everlaſting day. 


Send comforts, Lord, from thy right-h:. 
While we paſs thro” chi barren land; 
And in thy temple let us lee, 

A glimple of love, a glimpſe of thee, 


LXVII. 


Works of Grace ſurpaſs the Works of Nature. 


TOW to the Lord a noble ſons, 
Awake my ſoul, awake my tongue 3 | 
Hoſanna to th' eter nal name, j 
And all his bonndleſs love proclaim | E 


See where it ſhines, in Jeſu's face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 
God in the perſon of his Son, 

Hath all his mightieſt works outdone. 


Grace, tis a ſweet, a charming the eme, W“ 
Exult, my ſoul, at jeſu's name; i 8 


Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. Me 


O that we all may reach the place, 3 
Where he unveils his lovely face; Nr 1 
Where all his beauties you, behold, Po | 
And ſing his name to harps of gold. = bs 


LXVIII. Chrift rewarded far his Su / 95 
OW glorious the Lamb, 
Is ſeen on his throne! 


1 
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His labours are o'er, 
His conquaſts put on; 
A kin odom is given, 
Into t THC Lamb: 5 hand 5 
In earth and in heaven, 
For ever to ſtand. 
Ye ſinners below, 
Then truſt in the Lord 
Look up to his arm, 
Hs honour, [11s word ; 
Athirſt for his favour, 
H:s C goa ad adore; 5 
Look up to Y ONT Savi 10ur, 


\ 
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And joy evermore, 


LXIX. Fir ani! Second Adam 
J 


* 


[7 \AEEP in tlie duſt before thy throne, 
5 8: £ 
1.1 


| ur &1110 and our grace 
Cat God, we own tt unkappy name, 


nee Iprung our nature, and our ſhame, 


— 
aw 


t wilt our ſpirits, filPd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 
1 5 


We ning the honours of thy grace, 


Lt ent to fave our ruin'd race. 


ing tl ine everlaſting Son, 


ho join'd our nature to his own ; 


i, the lecond, from ihe duſt, 
es the ruins of the firtt. 
0 * aid reign, and death abound, 
ee have the ſons of Adam found, 
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Abounding life there glorious grace, 
Reigns thro” the Lord our righteouſneſs. 


| LXX. Salvation. 
ALVATION, © the jovful ſound, 
What pleaſure. to. our ears ! 
A ſovereign balm for every wound, 
A. cordial tor our Icars. 
Bury'd in forrow, and-in fin, 
At hells dark door we lay; 
Till we aroie, by grace divine, 
To ſce an heavenly day. 
Salvation, let the echo fly, 
The ſpacious earth around; 
While all tne aries of the iky, 
Conſpire to railc the ſound. 


LXXI. Chri/t's Viaory over Satan. 


1 OSANNA to our conqu' ring King 


The prince of darkness flies; 
His troops ruſh headlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the ikies. 
There bound in chains the lions roar, 
And fright the reſcu'd theep ; 
But heavy bars confine their power, 
And malice to the deep, 


Hoſanna to our conqu'ring King! 
All hail, incarnate love! 

Ten thouſand ſongs and glories wait, 
'To crown thy head above! 


„ 
Thy vict'ries, and thy deathleſs fame, 
Thro? the wide world ſhall run; 
And everlaſting ages fing, 
The triumphs thou halt won! 


LXXII, Happineſs of knowing the Goſpel. 


| YYLEST are the ſouls that hear and know, 
: * The goſpel's joyful ſound; | 
Peace 5 attend the path they go, 
And light their ſteps ſurround. 


| Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Thro' their Redeemer's name; 
Hi righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 


Nor ſatan dares condemn. 


The Lord, our glory and defence, 

Strength and ſalvation gives; 

Ifracl, thv King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 


-LXXBL Gd approached with Reverence, 


EC ING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
Aud in his ſtrength rejoice ; 
Vhs ſalvation is our theme, 

| Exalted be our voice, 


Wi thanks approach his awful fight, 

; And pſalms of honour ſing; 

Tus Lord's a God of boundleſs might, 
The whole creation's king, 


6 
Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand; 
He fix'd the ſeas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills mult ſtand. 


Come, and with humble ſorls adore, 
Come, knee] before his face; 

May we, the creatures of his power, 
Be children of his grace. 


LXXIV. The Church God's Hon ſe, aud C. 


RAISE ye the Lord, exalt his nam. 
While in his holy courts ye wait; 


ſaints, that to his houſe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his gate. 


Praiſe ye the Lord, the Lord is good; 
To praiſe his name is ſweet employ ; 
Iſrael he choſe of old; and ill, 
His church is his peculiar joy. 


Bleſs ye the Lord, who taſte his love, 
People and prieſts, exalt his name; 

Amongtt his ſaints he ever dwells, 
His church is his Jeruſalem, 


LXXV. God unchangeably great and 


1 Tie univerſal Lord; 
The ſovereign King of Kings, 
And be his grace ador'd; 


2 IVE thanks to God moſt high, 
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His power and grace, | And let his name, 
Arc ſtill the ſame; Have endleſs praiſe. 


How mighty is his hand! 
What wonders hath. he done! 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heavens alone. 
Thy mercy, Lord, And ever ſure, 
Shall fall endure ; Abides thy word. 


He ſaw the nations le, 
All periſhing in fin; 
And pity'd the fad tate, 
Ihe ruin'd world was in. 
{hy mercy, Lord, And ever ſure, 
Shall {fill endure, Abides thy word. 


He ſent his only Son, 
To fave us from our woe; 
From fatan, fin, and deatli, 
And every hurtful foe. 
li power and grace, ] And let his name, 
e ll the ſame; { Have endleſs praiſe, 


LXXVI. Univer/al Praije. 
ROM all that dwell below the (kies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe ; 
the Redeemer's name be ſung, 
hro every land, by every tongue. 
ternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

0704] truth attends thy word: 

iy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
uns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 

* ( | 
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LXXVII. Chrift dwelling in us by Fat, Je 
| FNOME, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell, De 
| By faith and love, in every breaſt ; 


Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The joys that cannot be expreſs'd. 


Come, fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, | J 


Make our enlarged ſouls poſſeſs, 
And learn the height, and breadth, and le noth, n 
Of thine unmeaſurable grace. 


Now to the God whoſe power can do, 
More than our thoughts or wiſhes knor» ; 
Be everlaſting honours done, 


By all the church, through Chriſt his Son. 


| _ERXVIIL. 
God's eternal Purpoſes of Grace. 


OW to the power of God ſupreme, 
Pe everlaſting honours given ; 
He ſaves from hell (we bleſs his name) 
He calls loft wand*ring ſouls to heaven. 


Not for our duties or deſerts, 
But of his own abounding grace, 
He works ſa vation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praiſe. 
"Twas his own purpoſe that begun, 
To reſcue rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us grace in Chriſt his Son, 
Before he ſpread the {tarry ſky, 


I—— * 


( 63 3 
Jeſus, the Lord, appears at laſt, 

And makes his Father's cornſels known; 
Declares the great tranſactions paſt, 

and brings immortal bleſſings down. 


LXXIx. Glories of Chriſt in Heaven. 


LEN ESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove, 
8 Stoop down and take us on thy wings; 
And mount, and bear us far above 


11 1 


he reach of theſe inferior things. 

Oh tor a ſight, a pleaſing fight, 
©: our almighty Father's throne : 

There fits our Saviour, crown'd with light, 
Cluath'd in a body like cur own. 


\Ioring ſaints around him ſtand, 
And thrones and powers before him fall ; 
The God ſhines gracious thro? the Man, 
And ſhed {weet glories on them all. 


Ven ſhail the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That we ſhall mount to dwell above; 

nc itand and bow among them there, 
And view thy face, and fing thy love? 


LXXX. Welcome to Cbrijt. 


ME, guilty ſouls and flee away, 
- Like doves to jelu's wounds; 
315 i the welcome goſpel-day, 

\\ 2crein free grace abounds. 


G 2 


God lov'd the world, and gave his Son, 
To drink the cup of wrath ; 
And Jelus ſays, he'll caſt out none, 


That come to him by faith. 


LXXXI, 


General Providence. 


Pars . 


Our hearts and voices in his praiſe; 
His nature and his works invite, | 
Lo make this duty our delight. 


Sing to the Lord, exalt him hiph, 

Who ſpreads his clouds around the ſky ; 
There he prepares his fruitful rain, 

Nor lets the drops deſsend in vain. 


He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heavenly flames, 


He counts their numbers, calls their nan:.c-; 


His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound.“ 
1 


A deep where all our thoughts are drow: 


He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 

And cloaths the ſmiling fields with corn; 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they Cy. 


But ſaints are lovely in his ſight; 
He views hs children with delight; 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks, and loves his image there, 
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LXXXI. Sandified Worſhippers. 
E ſeekers of God, 

W hoſe diligent care, 
Is ever employ'd 

His image to bear, 
With praiſes unceaſing, | 

Your Jetus proclu,m; | 
Rejoicing and bletling, 
His excellent name. 


"I's Jeſus commands, 
Come all to his houſe, 

And hft up your hands, 
And pay him your vows 3 

And whilſt ye are giving 
Your Jeſus his due, 

The Lord out of heaven, 
Shall ſanctify you. 


IXXXIII. Spiritual Ingratitude lamented. 


YARK ! dull ſoul, how every thing, 
i Strives t'adore our bounteous King; 
ach 4 double tribute pays, 
115 its part, and thus obeys. 
abe, for ſhame, my ſluggiſh heart, 
Vac, and gladly ſing thy part; 
earn of birds, and ſprings, and flowers, 
5 © employ thy nobler powers, 
all whole nature to thy aid, 
ice t was He all nature made; 
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„ 
8 we in one endleſs ſong, 
ho to one God all belong. 


Live for ever, glorious Lord, 

Live by ail thy works ador'd ; 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
All things bow to thee alone. 


LXXXIV. The New Creation. 


TTEND, while God's eternal Son 
Doth his own glories ſhew; 
_ 46 Behold, I fit upon my throne, 
„ Creating all things new. 


“Nature and fin are paſt away, 
& And the old Adam dies; 

& My hands a new foundation lay, 
„See a new world ariſe !” 


| Mighty Redeemer, ſet us free, 
From our old fate of ſin; 

O make ovr ſouls alive to thee, 
Create new powers within! 


l Ah. 
Renew our eyes, and form our ears, LT: 
4 And mould our hearts afreſh ; EUs: 
| Give us new paſlions, joys, and fears, Thy 


By And turn the ſtone to fleſh. 


Far from the regions of the dead, T0 0 
From ſin, and earth, and hell, He, 
In the new worid thy grace hath made, Elite 


May we for ever dwell, 


E } 


LXXXV. Happineſs aud Dignity of Chriſtians. 


COME, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
FJ Come wafh us in thy cleanfing blood; 
on us to taſte thy love, then pain 
is tweet, and life or death is gain. 


Fake our poor hearts, and let them be, 
tor ever clos'd to all but thee: 

tal thou our breaſts, and let us wear, 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


| How bleſt are thoſe who ſtill abide, 

| Cote ſhelter*d neat thy bleeding fide ; 
Who life and ſtrength from thee derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live! 


How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
lat thou ſhould'ſt man to glory bring! 
ehe flaves the partners of thy throne, 
i D:ck'd with a never- fading crown! 


E 1, Lord, enlarge our ſcanty thought, 


| +0 now the wonders thou haſt wrought ; 
| | nivvie our ſtammering tongues to tell, 
ity jove immenſe, unſearchable ! 


Fu vorn of many brethren thou, 
to thee both earth and heaven muſt bow; 
Hey 1s to thee our all to give, 


ine may we die, thine may we live, 
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LXXXVI. Longing to know Chriſt's Love, Þþ | 

LOVE divine, how ſweet thou art, | 

When ſhall I find my longing heart 
All taken up by thee? 

Oh make me pant and thirſt to prove, 


The greatneſs of redeeming love, | 
The love of Chriſt to me. | NF 


God only knows the love of God, 
O that it now were ſhed abroad, 
EY In each poor ſtony heart! 
Por lov: I ſigh, for love I pine, 
| | This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
1 Be mine this better part. 


bene 
4 # 
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© that we could for ever fit, 
With Mary, at the Maſter's feet, 
| Be this our happy choice; 
Our only care, delight, and bliſs, 
Our joy, our heaven on earth, be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 


Thy only love may we require, 
Nothing on earth beneath deſire, 

= Nothing in heaven above; 
Let earth and all its trifles go, 

| | Give ns, O Lord, thy love to know, 
n - Give us thy precious love. 


 IXXXVII. Intire Dependance on Chriit 


| (Fw; my ſoul, before the Lamb, Ane 
Fall and do him revere nce; 


bim for his blood and name, 
ding his great deliverance. 

nay ſhould ſorrow bow thee down, 
{;i2)ls or temptation ? 

et Chriſt upon the throne, 

* 5:1.) thy ſtrong ſalvation ? 


— 


n thy burdens on the Lord, 
c them with thy Saviour 
ode hands for thee were bor'd) 
en and will deliver, 


rs thee to thy reft, my ſoul, 

f Torn thee and diſcos er, 

How he yet is merciful— 
Furn thee to thy Lover. 

B:uth that thou haſt him forgot, 
in can happy make thee; 

(1/0 0pon him who thee, boug ht, 
ill to him he take thee 


E 


'e thine earthly cares beliind, 
Mend alone thy Saviour; 

ant {LOU all beſide but wind, 
Tran ple on it ever. 


EXXIXVIII. The Chriſtian Race, 


A WAKE our ſouls, away our fears, 
Loet every trembling thought be gone: 
Nuke, and run the heavenly race, 

And put a cheerful courage on. 


? 
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( 70) 
True, tis a ſtraight and thorny road; 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint ; 
But ihey forget the mighty God, 


Who feeds the ſtrength of every faint, 


O mighty God, thy matchleſs power, 
Is ever new and ever young ; 

And firm endures, while endleſs years, 
Their everlaſting circles run.. 


From thee, the 2 ſpring, 
Believers drink a freſh ſupply ; 


While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength, 


Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

Oh may we mount to thine abode !. 
On wings of love to Jeſus fly, 

Nor tire amidſt the heavenly road: 


LXXXIX. 
The Power aud Grace of Feſu: 
F him who did ſalvation bring, 


Lord, may we ever think, and ſing: 


Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive 
Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 


Eternal Lord, almighty King, 


All heaven doth with thy triumphs ring; 


'Thoa conquer'ſt all, beneath, above, 
Devils with force, and men with love. 


e 
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To cleanſe our fins, Chriit ſhed his blood, 


He dy'd to bring us near to God; 
Let all the world tall down and know, 


That none but God ſuch love could ſhew. 


XC. Preſerving Grace. 


O God the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, | 
Let Ls the ſaints below the ſkies, | | 
| heir humble praiſes bring. 
'Fis his a!mighty love, 
is counſel and his care, 
P-eforves us ſic from fin and death, 
and every hurtful ſnare. 


\ 
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He will preſent his ſaints, 
Unblemith*a and complete; 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


Then all the choſen ſeed, 
dhall meet around the throue ; 3 
1-!! bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. | 


To our Redeemer God, | 
Wiſdom and power belongs; 
mmortal Crowns of majeſty, 
nd everlaſting ſongs. 


- 206 ten rein 


Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb ! 
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NCI Dewout Aſcriptions to Feſus. 


() THOU in whom the Gentiles truſt 
Thou only holy, only juſt, 

Oh tune our ſouls to praiſe thy name ; 
Jeſus, unchangeable, the fame ! | 


If angels, whilſt to thee they ſing, 

Wrap up their faces in their wing, 
Frow ſhall we ſinful duſt draw nigh 
The great, the awful Deity ! | 


Thou holy Lord, thou great I AM! 
With all our powers, thy grace we bleſs, ' By 
Our joy, our peace, our righteouſneſs, = 


Live, ever glorious Jeſus, live! 
Worthy all bleſhngs to receive! 
Worthy on high enthron'd to fit, 
With every power beneath thy feet ! 


XCII. Unfruitfulne/s. 


' ONG have we ſat beneath the 1ou'1, 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord ; 
But ſtill how weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word! 


Oft we frequent thy holy place, 
Yet hear almoſt in vain ; 

How ſmall a portion of thy grace, 
Do our falſe hearts retain | 


35 1 

Our gracious Saviour. and pur God, 
How little art thou known; 

By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And bleſſings of thy throne! 


Ho cold and feeble is our love, 
How negligent our tear; 

How low our r hopes of ;oys above, 
How few affections there 


Creat God, thy ſovereign aid impart, 
o give thy word ſuccels ; | 
unte thy ſalvation on each heart, 
Aud make us learn thy grace. 


A 


Shew our forgetful feet the way, 
That leads to joys on high; 

here knowledge growes s without decay, 
A.d love ſhall never die. 


XCIII. The Church, a Garden. 


'ON?*s a garden wall'd around, 

, Choſen and mad? peculiar ground ; 
A 5 de ſpot inclos'd by grace, 

oi the world's wide wilderneſs. 


# } : 4 
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* C pio trees, believers ſtand, 
Fanted by an almighty hand ; 

And 21! the f. brings in Zion flow, 

fro make che rich plantation grow. 


erke, O heavenly wind, and come, 


5 


In this garden of perfume; 
N 


94 7 
Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe, 
A gracious gale on plants beneath. 


Make thou our ſpices flow abroad, 
A grateful] e to our God; 
L et taith, and love, and joy appear, 
And cvery grace be active here, 


XCIV. Stability in Religion doſired. 


OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 
ay and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art, fo let us be. 


Fix, O fix each wav'ring mind, 
To thy croſs our ſpirits bind; 
Earthly paſſions far remove, 
Swallow up our ſouls in love. 


Duſt and aſhes theo? we be, 
Full of guilt and miſery; 
Thine we are, thou Son of God, 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 


Boundleſs wiſdom, power divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine; 
Praiſe by all to thee be giveu, 
Sons of earth and hoſts vi heaven. 


. Spiritual Soth lamented. 


Awake each ſluggiſh ſoul; 


02 drowſy powers, why ſleep 169 
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Nothing has half our work to do, 
Let nothing's half ſo dull. 


be little ants, for one poor grain, 
labour, and tug, and ſtrive, 
Vet we, who have a heaven t' obtain, 
How negligent we live! 


e, for whom God the Son came down, 
FF And labour'd for our good, 
| How careleſs to ſecure that crown, 

He purchas'd with his blood! 


1 Lord, fall we lie ſo ſluggiſh ſtill, 

id never act our part; 

cone, holy Dove, from th' heavenly hill, 
= -: {it, and warm our hearts. 


Fo 


Ihen ſhall our active ſpirits move, 
'/pward our ſouls ſhall riſe; 

V. bands of faith. and wings of love, 

VL. fly and take the prize. 


CT. Imputation of Cbriſt's Righteouſne/. 


f APPY he who e'er believes, 
The embaſſy of peace; 
Who at Jeſu's hand receives, 
te gift of righteouſneſs ; 
ech is his ſalvation's God, 
lde Lord is his almighty ſhield; 
II with grace ſhall be endow'd, 


And then with glory fill'd. 


Ir gone we. — —— et nd 
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Did the fin of Adam flay, ; 
And ruin all his race ? 11 
Jeſus takes our ſins away, ? 
By ſuff ringe i in our place; 
He perform'd what God requir'd, 
And anſwers all the daw demands; | 
In his righteouſneſs attir'd, 3 


The true believer flands, 


| = \ 

[ Moſes, at a diſtanee ſaw, | \ 
The righteouſneſs divine; | 

In the volume of the law, | / 8. 


How clearly doth it ſhine; 
Holy men, and prophets old, | BY 
Beheld from far the bleeding Famb; = 
Of his righteouſnefs foretold, 
And truſted in the ſaqie. 


How per did'the Jews, 
His righteouſneſs diſcard; 
Shall we then his love abuſe, 
And ſlight his great reward ? 
Of the law he is the end, 
An: after we have done our beſt, 
On his grace we muſt depend, 
And in his merits reſt.] 


What a myſtery of love, 

In God's deſign appears! 
Jeſus coming from above, 
Our ſin and torment bears: 


Io 1 
God imputes man's fins to him, 
Imputes to man his righieouſneſs ; 
Guilty he doth Chriſt eſtecm, 
And guiltleſs us confeis, 


XCVII. God's wenderful Conaeſcenſſon. 


FT*HY favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our ſouls, 
Will the eternal dwell with us? 
What canſt thou find beneath the poles, 
To tempt thy chariot downward thus ? 


Sn might he fill his ſtarry throne, 

und pleaſe his cars with Gabriel's ſongs; 
But lo, the mighty God comes down, 

Aud bows to hearken to our tongues! 


Gre:t God, what poor returns we pay, 
For love ſo infinite as thine | 


words are but air, and tongues but clay; 
it thy compaſſion's all divine. 


/ 
AC HI, His merciful Attention to our Prayers. 


to the Lord, that reigns on high, 
And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting praiſes fly, 

Aid tell how large his bounties are. 


et can ſhake the worlds he made, 
= O with his word, or with his rod, 
nis goodneſs, how amazing great! 


Aud what a condeſcending God! H z 


t a, 

Our ſorrows, and our tears we pour, 
Into the bofom of our God; 

He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And ſoon removes our heavy load. 


Oh, could our thankful hearts deviſe, 

A tribute equal to thy grace, 

To the third heaven our ſongs ſhould riſc, 
And teach the golden harps thy prailc. 


XCIX. Ferwency of Devotion defired. | 


n E, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
8 With all thy quick'ning powers, 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love, 

In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys; 
Our ſouls how heavily they go, 

To reach eternal joys ! 


In vain' we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; 

Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


Dear Lord, and ſhall we ever live, 
At this grove dying rate ? 

Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to ns ſo great! 


„„ 
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Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Powers; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 


And that ſhail kindle ours. 
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C. Influence of redeeming Love. 


O praiſe redeeming love, 
Dear chriſtians, lend a voice ; 
Come, thou diviner Dove, 
| And help us to rejoice 
| Our hearts too low, 
Lord, thou cauſt raiſe ; 
| Bleſt Spirit, blow, 
And we ſhall praiſe. 
Here, Lord, may we admire, 
The riches of thy grace, 
Till thou ſhalt call us higher, | 
There to behold thy face; ' 
Oh height of grace! e 
Oh depth of love 
Lord fit us for, 
Our piace above. 


Who can thy love expreſs? 
Thy mercy ne'er decays ; 
What can our ſouls do leſs, 
Than love thee all our days? 

Bleſs God, each ſoul, 

Even unto death; 

And write a ſong, 

For every breath. 


cw) 


CT. Creation and Redemption. 


ET them neglect thy glory, Lord, 
I Who never knew thy grace; 
But our loud tongs ſhall ſtill record, 
The wonders of thy praiſe. 


We raile our ſhouts, O God, to thee, 
And ſend them to thy throne ; 

All glory to tl? united Three, 
The undivided One. 


*T'was he and we'll adore his name, 
That form'd us by a word ; 

*T'is he reſtores our ruin'd frame 
Salvation to the Lord. 


e let the earth and ſkies, 


Repeat the joyful ſound ; 
Rocks, hills, and vales refle& the voice, 
In one eternal round. 


CII. God faithful to his Promiſe 


Bias my tongue, ſome heavenly t!: 


\nd ſpeak fome boundleſs thing; 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 


Tell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
And found his power abroad; 

Sing the {weet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God, 


bg 
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Froc!aim ſalvation from the Lord, 


For wretched dying men z 
His hand hath writ the ſacred word, 


Wich an immortal pen. 


grav'd as in eternal brafs, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines ; 


Nor can the powers of darknels raze, 


l Thoſe everlaſting lines. 


nickt I hear thy heavenly tongue, 


. it whiſper thou art mine; 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong, 
To notes almoſt divine; 
How would my leaping heart rcjoice, 
\nd think my heaven ſccure! 
PP ruft the all- creating voice, 
nd faith defires no more, 


CIII. Refurrerion of Chrif, 


12i.E55'd morning, whoſe young dawning 
5 Being ele our riſing God; Crays, 


hat ſaw him triumph o'er the duſt, 


And leave his laſt abode! 


de cold priſon of: a "tomb, 


Tae dear Redeemer: lay; 


1 * che revolving Kies had brought, 


2 third, th' appointed day. 


[ER 


Hell and the grave unite their force, 
lo hold our God in vain; 
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The fleeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble chain. 
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To thy great name, almighty Lord, 
Theſe ſacred hours we pay; 

And loud hoſannas ſhall proclaim, 
The triumph of the day. 


Salvation and immortal praiſe, 
To our victorious King; 

Let heaven and earth, and rocks and {c:-, 
With loud hoſannas, ring. 


CIV. Chriſi's Pity for wretched Sinner: 
Þ* .UNG'D in a gulpn of dark deſpair. 


We wretched ſinners lay; 
Without one cheerfu} beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimm'ring day. 


3 
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With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace, = 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; ' BU 


He jaw, and, O amazing love! 


He ran to our relief. 


Down from the ſhining ſeats above, 
With joyiul haſte he fied; ro 

Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, | 
And dwelt among the dead. 


Oh, for this love, let rocks and hills, 
Their laſting ſilence break 

And all harmonious human tongues, 
The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 


E 9 1 
Angels aſſiſt our mighty j joys, 
Strike all vour harps of gold; 


But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 
{lis love can ne'er be told. 


CV. Paſſien and Exaltation of Chri/t. 


OME, all harmonious N 
Vour nobleſt muſic bring 
"Tis Chritt the everlaſting God, 

And Chriſt the Man, we ſing. 


Tell how he took our fleſh, 
Lo take away our guilt ; 

tte dear drops of ſacred blood, 
That helliſh monſters ſpilt. 


Down to the ſhades of death, 
He bow'd his awful head; 
ict hc aroſe to live and reign, 


Wen death itſelf is dead. 


No more the bloody ſpear, 

the croſs and nails no more; 

For bel! oy ſhakes at his name, 
And all the heavens adore. 


here the Redeemer fits, 
BZigh on his Father's throne; 


The 5 ather lays his vengeance by, 
And {miles upon his Son. 
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This is the Man, th' exalted Man. 


„ 
CVI. The Glory e Chriſt in Hea wen, 


H the delights, the heavenly joys, 
# The glories of the place, 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt beams, 
Of his o'ertiowing,grace ! 


Sweet majeſty and awſul love, 
Sit ſmiling on his brow ; 

And all the glorious ranks above, 
At humble diſtance bow. 


His head, the dear majeſtic head, 
That cruel thorns did wound, 

See what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle it around! 


Whom we, unieen, adore ; 
But when our eyes beho;d his face, 
Our hearts ſhall love hin more. 


Lord, ſet our ſpirits all on fire, 
To ſee thy b eſs'd abode ; 

And tune our tongues to ling the praiſ., 
Of our incarnate God. 


CVII. Sympathy with a Suffering Savin, \ 

FT NFINITE priet! amazing woe; W 
Behold our bleeding Lord; = 
Hell and the Jews confpir'd his death, A 


And us'd the Roman ſword. 


oY? 
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Ou the ſharp pangs of ſmarting pain, 
Our dear Redeemer bore, 

Waen knotted whips, and ragged thorns, 

His ſacred body tore! 


But knotted whips, and ragged thorns, 
In vain do w- accule ; 


In vain we blame the Roman bands, 


And the more ſpightful Jews. 
"Tivere you, our fins, our cruel fins, 
lis chief tormentors were; 
Each of our crimes became a nail, 
And unbeliet the ſpear. 


?] were you that Pu: .1'd the vengeance dory n, 
Upon his guiltleſs head; 

Break, break our hearts, 0 burſt theſe ey es, 
Aud let our ſorrows bleed. i 


dec, mighty grace, each flinty ſcul, 
melting waters flow; 
deep repentance drown our eyes, 
15 undiſſembled woe. 


CVI. Repentance, of vic: ing las Sufteri ing. 
A LAS! and did my Saviour bleed 

I And did my fv: ercign die“ 

W oa 4 he devote that ſacred head, 


or ſuch a worm as I ? 
i it for crimes that I had clone, 
Be. rroan'd upon the tree ! 


Anazing pity ! grace unknown; 
And Hove beyond degree! 
* 


vv 
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Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories in; 
When Chriſt, the Prince of Glory, dy'd; 
For man, the creature's fin. 5 | 


Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear crofs appears; 

Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 


But drops of grief can ne'er repay, 
The debt of love I owe; _. 

May I here give myſelf away— 
"Tis all that I can do. | 


CIX. Chriſt's Sufferings var Security. 


S there a thing beneath the ſky,. 
Can comfort bring, or ſatisfy, 
But our dear Saviour's wounds ? 
Here is a ſweet and conſtant peace, 
A treaſure full of richeſt grace, 
All elſe are empty ſounds. 


Attend, my ſoul, fink down with ſhame, 
Before his face, who only came 
| To ſuffer, bleed and die; 
O think upon thy fin and guilt, 
For which his precious blood was ſpilt,-- 
Thou didſt him crucify. 


See thou vile piece of ſinful duſt, 
Thy deareſt Lord ſweat for thy luſt, 
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Till drops of blood fall down; 
dec how he yonder proftrate lies, 
Oblerve his mournful prayer and cries, 
Mark every tear and groan. 


ee ti y dear, Lord dragg'd like a thief, 


A nidit contempt, and ſtripes, and grief, 
For thee a ſacrifice ; 


' Faten'd unto the ſhameful wood, 


-inis'd by men, and bath'd in blood; 


do dear thy ranſom price 


Lord, didſt thou ſuffer thus for me? 
1.4: thou feel all this miſery, 
Lo vive me life and peace? 
Tien let me bear it on my heart, 
iy al is purchas'd with thy ſmart, 
by blood figns my releaſe. 


CN, # allen Man preferred to fallen Angels. 


nN headlong from the native ſkies, 
1 The rebel- angels fell; 

munder-bolts of flaming wrath, 

i'd them deep to hell. 


An 

TY 
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Down from the top of earthly bliſs, 

Re llious man was hurl'd ; 

eius ſtoop'd beneath the grave, 
Lo fave a ſinking world. 


Ove of infinite degree! 
meaſurable grace! 
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Muſt beaven's eternal dart! ing Z die, 
To tave a trait'rous race! 


\ Iuſt angels fink for ever down, 
And burn in 3 Meis fire; 


Wile God foriakes his ſhining throne, 
To raile us wi tobe 5 nig! her! 


Oh for this love. let earth and ſkies, 
With Hal el. Julis ring 

* 10 the full « hoir ol homan 17 34 27 5 8, 
All hallclujahs ng! 


CAT Chris merciful 1 
ONE happy fouls, approach your“ 


„With nrw melo lious f. ngs; 
Come, render to almighty grace, 
The tribute of your tone! es. 


So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love, 
That pity 'd dving men 

The Father ſent his equai Son, 
To give them late again. 


Thy hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd, 
With a revenging rod; 

No hard commition to pertorin, 
The vengeance of a God. 


But ail was mercy, all was mild, 

And wrath forſook the throne ; 
When Chriſt on the kind errand came, 
Aud brought ſalvation down. 


hen will we bleſs the Saviour's love, 
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Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, 


© {10 wide earth reſound the deeds, 
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And wipe your ſorrows dry; 
alt in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you ſhail never die. 


deareſt Lord, melt down our fouls, 
* accept thine offer d grace; 
And give the Father praiſe. 


CXII. The ſame, 
I A'SE your triv mph: int ſongs, 


Io an nnmortal tune; 
(oloſtial grace has done. 


Sing how eternal love, | 
it; ef Beloved choſe; | 


Ia bid him raiſe our wretched race, 


From their abyſs of woes. 
it: hand no thunder bears, 
No :crror cloaths his brow ; 


0 bolts to drive our guilty ſouls, 


To itcrcer flames below. 


Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 
Auch wrath flood filent by, 


zen c hriſt was ſent with pardons down,, 
To rebels doom'd to die. 


o ſinners, dry your tears, 


er hopeleſs ſorrows ceaſe; 
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Buw to the ſceptre oi his love, 
And take the offer d peace. 


Lord, we obey the call; 
We lay an humble clam, 

To the ſalvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy name. 


CXIU. V. 2 Kin to our Ilcartis, Ml 
/ / E 


How pientcor lly "haſt thou Pre pai 'd, 


e 


A tupper for thy iaints! 
A)l things are ready, thou haſt faid, 
A table thou haft richly ſpread, 


'To anſwer all our w ants. 


Now, Lord, allure our ſouls to tlice, 
O kindly bid us come and ſce, 

And taſte how good thou art ; 
knock with the hammer of thy word, 
Knoch by thy powerful Spirit, Lord, 

Lord break into each heart. 


Darkneſs and unbelicf remove, 
Ana ravith all our fouls with love, 
Caſt out the power of fins 

*Teſus attend our! lee ble prayer, 
And for thyſelf our hearts |: FeParey 
Come in, our Lork come in. 


Let cornfort, love, and joy, and peace, 
Like rivers flow, aud itill encreale, 
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Unto the ocean diiven; 
Lord, condeſcend to ſup with me, 
And grant I now may jup with thee, 
And lup at laſt in heaven. 


19 CXIV, 


# Repenta: uce flowing from the Patience of Gail. 
+l 

= A ND are we wretches yet alive? 

I 7 * And do we yet rebel? 

to: indeſs, 'tis amazing love, 

tat bears us up from ell! 

i: * 


The burden of our weighty pu'lt, 
Guld fink us down to flames ; 
W. oy CH eaening VENYeLnce rolls above, 
10 cruſh cur tochle traincs. 
miglay good ne ſs cries, ** Forbear, 
Aud ſtrai; ght ine thunder ſtays ; 
dare we now provoke his wrath, 
tick weary Cut his grace: 


Lord, we have long abus d thy love, 

100 be ang 1aduig'd our ſin; 

Car our hearts may blted to fee, 
. nat rebels we have been! 


more our luſts, may ye command, 

%% more Nay we obey; 
Kier n out. O God, thy conqu'ring hand, 
and drive thy toes away, 
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CXV. Acceſs to God by a Mediator. 


OME let us lift our joyful eyes, 
Up to the courts above; 
And ſmile to ſee our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 


Once 'twas a ſeat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame; 

Our God appear'd conſuming fire, 
And vengeauce was his name. 


Rich were the drops of Jeſu's blood, 
That calm'd his frowning face ; | 

That {prinkied o'er the burning throne, 
And turn'd the wrath to grace. 


Now we may bow before his feet, 
And venture near the Lord; 

No fiery cherub guards his feat, 

Nor double flaming ſword. 


The N gates of heavenly bliſs, 
Are open'd by the Son; 

High let us raiſe our notes of praiſe, 
And reach ch' almighty throne, 


To thee ten thouſand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high 

And glory to th' eternal King, 
That Jays his fury Wa 


„ 
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CXVI. The darkness of Prevlilencs. 


, we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 


n obſcure abyſs of Providence 
deep to found with mortal lines, 


40s 3 to view with feeble ſeaſe, 


x 1092 array'ſt thine awful face, 

ory frowns without a {mile ; 
on, tho' the cloul, believe thy grace, 
{ : Bro g * 

Jes ot thy compafſion ſtill. 


A 5 

L - n a 

— \ 
— 

may a 


'i2a3 and ſtorms of deep diſtreſs, 
„ai! by faith, and not by fight, 
Wit guides them in the w ilderneſs, 
Thro' all the dangers of the night. 


Dear Father, if thy lifted rod, 

Ref to ſcourge us here below, 
the muſt lean upon our God, 

4 5 et bY ? | 8 16 21 * 
nne arm thall bear us ſafely thro”, 


Cn. Chriſt's Blood and Abel's contraſted. 


0b has a voice to pierce the ſkies, 
| 1) ! \cvenge, the blood of Abel cries ; 
tin! drar ſtream, wicn Chriſt was tlaing 
PS Peace as loud, from every Vein. 


wand peace, from God on high, 
60.2, be lays his vengeance by; 

| bels, that deſerve his ſword, 
Lebe the fav'rites of the Lord, 


1 
To Jeſus let our praiſes riſe, 
Who gave his life a ſacrifice; 
Now he appears before our God, 
And for our pardon pleads his blood. 


(CXVIII. Benefit of Public Ordinam 


WAY from every mortal care, 
Away from earth our fouls retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs world atar, 
And wait, and worſhip near thy feat. 


Lord in the temple of thy grace, 

We ſee thy feet, and we adore ; - 
We gaze upon thy lovely face, 

And learn the wonders of thy power, 


While here our various wants we mour:., 
United groans aſcend on high; 

And prayer bears a quick return, 

Of bleſlings in variety. 


Father, our puls would {till abide, 
Within thy temple, near thy fide ; 
But if our fest muſt hence depart, 
Still keep thy dwelling in cach heart. 


CXIX. Original Guilt and Depravi!;. 


ORO, we are vile, conceiv'd in bin, 
And born unholy and unclean; 
Sprung from the Man whoſe guilty fall, 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 


( 95 ) 

I 15 we draw our infant-breath, 
dees of fin grow up for death; 

hy law demands a perfect heart, 
ere defiPd in every part. 


hold we fall before thy face, 
ir oaly refuge is thy grace; 
N. \ outward forms can make us clean, 
Fe peel lies deep within. 
1 sas, our God, thy blood alone, 
Fah one ſufficient to atone ; 
bc us hear thy pard'ning voice, 
And make our down-caſt hearts rejoices, 


CXX. The Offices of Chriſt. 

| N bleſs the Prophet of the Lord, 
That comes with truth and grace ez 

as, thy Spirit and thy word, 

Shall lead us in thy ways. 


Ve rcerence our High- prieſt above, 
WI offer'd up his blood; 

And lives to carry on his love, 

Py pleading with Our God. 


£ honour our exalted King; 
os ſweet are his commands 

le guards our ſouls from hell, and ſing. 
By bis almighty hands. 


Lolanna to his glorious name, 
Wuo faves by different ways 


(9) 
His mercies lay a lovercign claim, 
To our unmorta! praite, 


CXXI. Faith in Chriſt the Lamb of Cie 


1 OT all the blood of beaſts, 

N On jewiſh altars ſlain, 

Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or w waſh away the ſtain. 


But Chriſt the heavenly Lamb, 
Takcs all our ſins away; 

A ſacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood, than they. 


My faith would lay her hand, 
On that dear head cf thine, 

While like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there conteis my ſin. 


My tov! looks back to fee, 
{he burdens thou didſt bear, 
When hanging cn th' accurſed tree, 
And hopes her guiit was there. 


Believing, we rejoice, 


'To ſee the curſe remove; 
We blets the Lamb with ee voce. 
And ing His bleed ing love. 
CXXII. God reconciled in CHI 


FEAREST of all che names abo ve . 
Our Jeſus and our God, 
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Who can reſiſt thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood? 


Ti by the merits of thy death, 

„ he Father ſmiles again; 

as by thine interceding breath, 
Ine Spirit dwells with men. 


Jill God in human fleſh I ſee, 
My thoughts no comfort find; 
The holy, juſt, and ſacred Three, 

Are terrors to my mind. 


But if linmanuel's face appear, 
My hope, my joy begin ; 

His name forbids my flav iſh fear, 
His grace removes my ſin. 


Weis Tews on their own law rely, 
nd Greeks of wiſdom boaſt, 
EF love \th* incaraate myſtery, 
And there I fix my truſt. 


CXNIII. Loft Sinners befriend .d. 


ISCIPLES of Chriſt, 
Ye friends of the Lamb, 

Attend and aflift, 

In ſinging his fame; 

ternal tha .nkſgiving, 

The faithful ſhould pay— 
The living, the living 

As we do this day, 

K 
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When bleeding we lay, 
- Condemn'd and undone, 13 
A body of clay, TI 
He humbly put on; i Wo 
And in it endured, wt 
The wrath to us due; ; 
The curſe we incurred, 1 
Our ſtripes and our woe. Haw 


Not only he dy'd, 
But alto aroſe; 
Laid weakneſs aſide, 
And all of his foes, 
(Sin, death, and the devil) 
He triumphed o' er; 
And every evil, 
Dominion and power. 11 


O merci ful Lamb, 11 
Who ſit'ſt on the throne, \ 

We bow at thy name, WE 

We count thee alone, | = 

| Deſerving our bleſſing, a 

| And bleſſing we'll give; 1 

A Without ever ceaſing, = 

As long as we live, 4 | 

z 

CXXIV. Adult Baptiſin. Hie. 

ESC END, celeſtial Dove, ad 

: In every boſom dwell ; s. 

Upon the preſent water move, | 

While we the influence feel. 
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Anbint with holy fire, 
Baptize with purging flames 

This foul, and with thy grace inſpire, 
In ccaſeleſs living ſtreams. 


1 v heavenly unction give, 

Puy promiſe, Lord, fulfil ; 
12 power thy 3 to receive, 
nd ſt-ength to do thy will. 


T hy ord' nance we obey, 
Im cet us 11 1 the {at De 3 


— 


And with the water now convey, 


$ 


iT \ iitues of thy Naille, 


Witoels to this thy ſigu, 
And grant the inward grace; 

et this thy ſervant, ſcal'd for thine, 
From hence depart in peace. 


XXV. Infant Baptiſm. 


Is did the ſons of Abr ham paſs, 
In der the bloody ſeal of grace; 
L be Ng diſciples! bore the yoke, 
Ii Clrilt the painful bondage broke. 


By milder ways doth Jeſus prove, 

His | att er's cov'nant and his love; 

I te ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 
2d not torbids their infant-race. 


| ed is ſprinkl'd with his blood, 
1. Lcren ſet apart to God; 


. 
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55 | 
His Spirit on their offspring ſhed, mo 


Like water pour'd upon their head, ee 

5 - - Þ 17 il 

Let every ſaint with chearful voice, ' of 
In this large CO * enant rei- ce; I 

T 


Young chi'dren in their e- \rly days, 
Dall give: the God of Abr'ham pr aſe, 


| CXxXVI. Repentance. FY 
ORD, we would ſpread our fore diſtreſs, \# 
2 And guilt before thine eyes; 
gainſt thy laws, againſt my grace, „ 
MS high our crimeès ariſe! 1 


Should'ſt thou condemn our fouls to he“. 
And cruſh our fleili to duſt, 

Heaven would approve thy vengcance 
And earth muſt own it juſt. 


Cl-anſe us O Lord, and chear each fon, 
With thy forgiving love; 

O make our broken lpirits whole, 
And bid our pains remove. 


Let not thy Spirit quite depar ' 
Nor drive us from thy tac- : 
Create a-new our vicious 3 13 
And fil them with thy grace. [ 


-, 3 r 
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C XXVII. Awatkened Sinners invited" to 7/41. 


E ſerious fouls draw near, 
My ſcng of Jeſus hear; 


55 

011d iu blood his garments ſhine, 
ze um gloriouſly divine - 

zu his hands your names appear, 
ene with me, his kingdom ſhare, 


Rivers of pleaſures flow, 

From him for you to know; 
N, who for your Saviour mourn z 
Fu, by blood and water born; 
ou, who glad the word receive; 
SY) u, who in his name believe. 


ws 3 


Fu 3 Saviour view, 

1c }v'd and dy'd for you; 
eto vou came down from God, 
; Pied for „ his vital blood; 

the Lamb for ſinners ſlain, 


; ULIT . Behold the Man. 


\ vy laden, come, 
s 1 15 all make you room; 
e. ne i uit of Jelle's ſtem, 
ii to the li wing ſtream; 


rfect Hundneſs it imparts, 
gur bleeding, braken hearts. 


1 — 


fcarful come away 
N0w's th' accepted day; 
aa near, his mercies taſte, 
np nis on him be caſt; 

0:4 2pproach, for he ſhall bear. 
gur burdens, all your care. 
K z 


Te. 


However vile and baſe, 

May be your preſent caſe, 
Jeſus calls you to his breaft— 
Here the weary thall find reft ; 
Come with me and you ſhal! prove, 
Boundleſs pleaſure in his love. 


CXXVIII. Latter Day Glory. 


AV IOUR of the world, attend, 
Hearken to thy people's moan | 
Art thou not the finner's friend ? 
Art thou not their friend alone? 
Then thine ear incline, 
While they for redemption cry; 
Think upon that word of thine, 
« Your redemption draweth nigh, 


| __[Hear'ſt thou not the many prayers, Y 
| Offer'd by the church, "with thee ? | | | | 
SGee'ſt thou not the thouſand tears, j Ai 
| Pour'd betore thy majeſty ; | 5 
Mark'it thou not the groans ? FE, 
Mind'ſt thou not the yearnings great, SI 
Of thy ranſom'd little-ones, mY 
Proſtrat e round thy mercy-ſeat ? 7 
Is it nothing, Lord, to thee, = 
That jo many years they've cry'd ? We « 


Muſt their ſuit uniniwer'd be, 1 
Shall heir prayers be fill deny'd ? 1 
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For thy mercy's ſake, 
Turn thou the captivity, 
\F 2rins the baniſh'd brethren back, 
Lord, unite them all in thee. ] 


he the captive exile loos'd, 
Dord, the Jubilee proclaim; 
als ho libe rty refus'd, 
Let them call upon thy name; 
Whoſo calls on thee, 
Shall deliverance gladly prove; 
Shia)! thy ſpoil, dear Telus, ſee, 
Monuments that thou art love. 


: [Let thy bloods fo boundleſs power, 

Wi Je as the creation reach ; 

vectly loud from ſhore to ſhore, 

| 2 e eternal mercy preach ; 
et the ranſom'd ſeed 

fur, and to thy temple flow; 

Ail for whom thou'ſt deign'd to bleed, 
Let them thy ſalvation know.] 


EN 


Lit a thy enſign very high, 
Let ihy bloody croſs be ſeen, 


© iy ſcarlet banners fly, 
5 816 2ri0us in the fight of men; s 
| Sound the angel loud, 
| Dou begins the Jubilee. 


bc 


Now ſalvation comes from God, 
% All the nations thatl it lee !”? 


7, + &% WAG Lou ood oe dc r N 
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C XXIX. The Same. f 

OW many years havs we been driven, > 

Out from. our Eden, from our heaven, | 5 
Lord, it is time that thou reſtore, F* 
Thy wandering charch to roam no more, 1 
[Six thouſand years are nearly paſt, * 

Since Adam from thy fight was caſt; . 
So long ago his fallen race, T. 
From age to age were void of peace. F 


Priſoners in houſes made of clay, 
And out of ſight of heavenly day, 
They cannot chuſe but daily mourn, 
Till they from baniſtment return. ] 
{ When will the happy trump proclaim, 
The judgment of the martyr'd Lamb? 
When ſhall the captive troops be frce, 
And keep th' eternal Jubilee ? 
[Haſten, O God, in every land, 
Send thou thine angels, and command ; 
&© Go, ſound deliv'rance—loudly blow, 
© Salvation to the ſaints below.“! 


We want to have the day appear, 

The promis'd great Sabbatic year; 
When, far from grief, and ſin, and hell, 
Irael in ceaſeleſs peace ſhall dwell. 

Till then we will not let tizee reſt, i 
Thou ſtill ſhalt hear our ſtrong requeſt; ETo: 

And this our daily prayer ſhall be, | BY 

Lord found the trump of Jubilee. | BY 


* 
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E 
XXX. A Prayer for its ſpecay Approach, 
VIOL JR, Kii 8. aſſume thy power, 
Thi that art the conqueror; 


thy promis'd glory on, 
te nations to thy throne. 


cth's ifles do bleſs thy name, 
welt thy worth proclaim z 

ge Ethiopian clean, 
ſeen. 


eſt new fions be 
the band of thoſe be found, 
proclaim the joyful ſound z 
to thy Iſrael come, 
bring the wanderers home. 


the brightneſs of thy face, 
n troops the ſuppliant race; 
s ſhalt adorn the train, 
bow, and bieſs thy reign. 


* 1 thro? the ſkies, 


th er glory riſe ? 
n stal = we bebhold thy power? 
1 {uute th? accompl: {h'd hour? 


Lord, thy triumphs bring, 
Fonvucs and K ndreds wait to fing; 
[her hall all the choſen race, 


Shout aloud redeeming grace. 
Hallelujah. 


( 105) 
CXXXI. Divine Severeipnty, 


UR God reigns, ye lands, rejoice ; 
Lift, ye Iſles, a thankful voice; 
Every throne, by one controul'd, 
Well ſecures the pailive world. 


Higher than the ſons of pride, 
He bids raging waves ſubſide; 

Whatever ſtrifes the nations fill, 

The whole centres in his will. 


How unfathomably wite ! 
Beauteous to his counſel hes ! 
A Every Way bis will is done, 
Every way his juſtice thewn. 


Thoughts are vain againſt the Lord, 
All ſubſerve his ſtanding word; 

' Satan lets, and men object, 

Yet the thing they thwart, effect. 


Subjects of the Lord be bold, 
Jeſus will his kingdom hold! 
W heels incircling wheels muſt run, 
Each in place to bring it on. 


Bleſt is fa ich that truſts. his power, 
Bleſt are ſaints that wait his hour; 
Haſte, great conqueror, bring it near, 
Let the glorious cloſe appear. e 
1Jalte luden. 


75 
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CXXX Meckneſs of Chreif, 
7 HO . our report believed? 
N Shiloh come is not received, 
Not received by his own 
romis'd branch, from root of Jeſle, 


Javid's offspring, ſent to bleſs ve, 


Comes too meekly to be known. 


e, O thou favonr'd nation, 


Pi! is thy toad expectation ? 


Some fair, ſpreading lotty tree ? 

et not worldly pride confound thee, 
ug the lowly plants around tnee, 
ark the low eſt—that is He. 


Teuca be the power who gave us, 


cely gave his Son to ſave us, 
biels'd the Son who freely came; 
ooh, bleſſing, adoration, 
wer, trom the whole creation, 
ze to God and to the Lamb! 


CARXIH. Fifth of November. 


THOUT to the Lord, and let our joys, 
|) toro! the whole nation run; 


ich jkies, reſound the noiſe, 


Bey Atl the ring ſun. 


885 , mighty God, our fouls admire, 
| cur glad voices ſing; 
join with the celeſtial choir, 


% praife the eternal King. 


E 0 -] 


Thy power the whole creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry ſkies, 

Sits ſmiling at the weak deſigns, 
Thine envious foes deviſe. AF 


Thy ſcorn derides their feeble rage, 
And, with an awtul frown, 

Fliugs vaſt confuſion on their plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down. 


— 


Almighty grace defend our land, 
From their malicious power 

Let Britain {with united tongs, 
Almighty grace adore. 


* 
4 


CXXXIV. New Year's Day- 
HE Lord of earth and ſky, 


The God o? ages praiſe ; 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days; 
Who lengthens out our trials here,, 
And ſpares us yet another year ! 


Barren and wither'd trees, 
We cumber'd long the ground; 
No fruit of holineſs, 
On our dead ſouls was found ; 
Yet doth he us in meicy ſpare, 
Another, and another year ! 


When juſtice bar'd the ſword, 
To cut the fig- tree dowa, 


( 109 ) 


The pity of our Lord, 

Cry'd © Let it ſtill Alone; ; i 
The Father mild inclin'd his car, 
And ſpar'd us yet another year. 


Jet Us, thy ſpeaking blood, a 
3 From God obtain'd the grace, | 
S V9 therefore hath beſtow'd, 

On us a longer ſpace z 
Thon didlt in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we fee another year. 


Tien dig about our roof, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit, 
To thy preat praiſe abound ; 
0 [et us all thy praiſe declare, 
And truit unto perfection bear. 


. Brit ain's Praiſe ta God. 


TATURE with all her power ſnail ſing, 
1 V God the Creator, and the King; 
Nor air, nor earth, nor tkies, nor ſeas, 
Deny che tribute of their praiſe. 


| 


Pegin to make his glories known, 

We Fraps, Who ſurround his throne ; 

Lune For r harps high, and ſpread the found, 
I's the creation's utinoſt bound. 


L 
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All mortal things of meaner frame, 

E xert your force, and own his name; 
Whilſt with our ſouls and with our volde, 
We ling his honours, and our joys. 


He builds and guards the Britiſh throne, 
And makes it gracious, like his own; 
Makes cur ſucceſſi ve princes kind, 
And gives our dangers to the wind. 


Raiſe monumental praiſes high, 

To him that thunders thro” the ſky ; 
The ſtrongeſt notes that angels raiſe, 
Faint in the worſhip and the praiſe. 


CXXXVI. Prayer for the King. 


ORD thou, haſt bid thy people pray, 
For all that bear the ſovereign ſway, 
And thy vicegerents reign ; 
Rulers, and governors, and powers, 
And lo, in faith, we pray for ours, 
Nor can we pray 1n vain. 


Jeſus, thy choſen ſervant guard, 

And every threat'ning danger ward, 
From his enointed head; 

Bid all his griefs and troubles ceaſe, 

And through the path of heavenly peace, 

To life eternal lead. 
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over his enemies with ſhame, 

ſent their dire malicious aim, 

Their baffled hopes deſtroy; 

wer on him thy bleſſings down, 
own bim with grace, with glory crown, 
Ard cverlaſting joy. 


Jo hoary hairs be thou his God, 
; ate may he ſee that high abode, 
ste his heaven remove; 
| Df virtues full, and happy days, 
; nted worthy, by thy grace, 
| © Hall a throne above, 


gd \ 


ad hen thou doſt his ſoul receive, 
Pele us 10 his offspring, give 

Us bac k Our king again; 

Wl: nem, Providence divine, 
adler their long illuſtrious line, 

3 To lateſt ages reign. 


cute us of his royal race, 

man 5 ſtand before thy face, 

Ang exerciſe thy power; 3 

ith wealth, proſperity, and peace, 
or and. onr church to blets, 

Ju time ſhall be no mor. 
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CXXXVII. Social VWorjhip. . 

2\\ 
HO can have greater cauſe to ſins, 

Who greater cauſe to bleſs, . 
Than we the children of our Ning, # 6 
Than we who Chriſt poſſeſs ? :. 
Than we who Chriſt poſſeſs © = 
Than we who Chriſt pojje/s ® 10 
With angel-hoſts, dear Lamb, we jo! * 

To praiſe thy love and power; J. 
To magniſy thy grace divine, 8 
Thou mighty Counſellor; Thou, &: = 

| We late were Satan's captives led, 3 
| And hell had been our end, 7) 
Had' thou not for our pardon bled, 18 
Thou ſinner's only friend; Thou, cc. | Rs 
For this we {till employ our tongue, 
Nor ſhall our praiſes ceaſe; = 
We evermore will ſing that ſong, Wi 
The Lord our righteouſneſs ; The. WM ' 
No other God we know but tice, " y 
None elſe did us create; = - 
Thy glory may we ever be, : oi 


O holy Advocate! O holy, &c, 1 


E 
„ns thou, 'was only thou did'ſt take, 
be Medlator's place, N 
Wien we the Father's ſtatutes brake 
ail, thou Prince of Peace! All hail, &C 


F- diily prove thee ſtill the ſame, 

Ss VWhcnc'er our need we ſee ; 

ou beareſt ſtill a Saviour's name, 

Our Saviour thou ſhalt be; Our, &c. 


No lov, nor fin, nor hell, nor death, 
mus from thee divide; 

- IP 8 r ü < 2 3 * ] 
Toi: we hold that precious faith, 


ens our Saviour dy'd; For us, &. 

- 

4 CAXXVIII. Chriſtian Pilgrim. 

E, my foul, and ftretch thy wings, 
[3 \ Thy better portion trace; : 


em tranſitory things, 
| uwards heaven, thy native place: 
ed moon, and ſtars decay, 
Mall ſoon this earth remove; 
ſſoul, and haſte away, 
1 {cats prepar'd above. 


[Rivers to the ocean run, 

i' ſtay in all their courſe; 
De ending ſeeks the ſun, 

But: Speed them to their ſource ; 
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So a ſoul that's born of God, 


Pants to view his glorious face; 
Upward tends to his abode, 


To reſt in his embrace. 
Ceaſe ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, : K 
Preſs onwards to the prize; 'N 
Soon our Saviour will return, - 
Triumphant in the ſkies: 


Yet a ſeaſon, and you know, 
Happy entęrance will be given; $. 
All our forrows left below, 
And earth exchang'd for heaven. 


CXXXIX. Imitation of Jesus, 


'OME, my Father's family, 
Ye ranſom'd of the Lord, 
Come, ye ſinners, who with me, 
Are every-where abhor'd, 
Let us gladly trace his ſteps, 
Who ſuffer'd death among the Jews; 
Whon: the friendleſs ſoul accepts, 
Whom all beſide refuſg.“ 


Jeſus, the diſpis'd and mean, 
Our maſter let us own; 

He the ſacrifice {or fin, 
The Saviour he alone: 

Let us take, and bear his croſs, 
Deſpis'd diſciples let us be 


E 
NMock'd and ſlighted, as he was, 
For you my, friends, and me. 


None but Jeſus will we ſing, 
None elſe will we adore : 
He gur Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
Sal! be for evermore 
None among the heav ws powers, 
Nor one on earth, our praife may claim, 
None . Jeſus call we ours, 
None but the bleeding Lamb. 


(XL. Saints highly diſtinguiſhed.” 


NOME, ye lovers of the Lamb, 
„Join in publiſhing his fame; 
t the whole lociety, 
Sing our Saviour's clemency. 


3 like us fo favour'd are; 
We tne Lord's peculiar care! 
We tho precio us ſons of God, 
Deer! purchas'd by his blood! 


No can make their boaſt like us? 
ne hath c'er been hndour'd thus? 
ho Nath Cer beet nour d thus: 
We n boaſt, for we are made, 
Kings and F Priefts in Chriſt our head! 


7 


1<113, when we all were poor, 

Ui. of love's eternal ſtore, 

Cu to each of us a crown, 

Gaye us manſions near his throne. 
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[He ne'er leaves us deſolate, 
While we're in our pilgrim ſtate; 
Here he talks witli as, and we, 
Him by faith's perſpective ſee. 


Him we commune with by prayers, 
Wel] perſuaded us he hears; 

Sure we do not pray in vain, 

He kind aniwers gives again.] 


1 * 
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Beſt of friends tlie Lord we prove, $ | 
He ne*%cr changes in his love; | 13 
Faithful, gracious, good, the ſame, 3 
Find we is our Lord the Lamb. 3 


Evermore we fing to thee, 3 
High exalted Deity ; 1 
Bleſs we thee, eternal Son, I 
' Glory be to thee alone.] # 
| CXLI. Chriſt our Melchiſedec. 

HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 8 - 

We love to hear of thee ; E 

No muſic like thy charming name, ; 
Nor half ſo ſweet can be. 


_ —— 0 — — — 


O may we ever hear thy voice, 
In mercy to us ſpeuk; = 

And in our Prieſt will we rejoice, TT 
Thou great Melchitedec. 

Our Jeſus {tall be ſtill our theme, 
While in this world we ſtay ; 


A 
1 
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6 
e' fing our Jeſu's lovely name 
VV hen al! thing YO C Tic decay. 
When we appear in Vonder cloud, 
With all his favour'd throng, 


y we fing more ſweet, more loud, 


And Chriſt mall! V2 our ſong. 


XLII. Poly Emulation. 


' OVING Saviour, Prince of Peace, 
j Author of our unity, 

5 Ia! m2 Wars and JAF) ings ccaſe, 
Carſing men, tho? foes, t'agree, 


1 4 ; 1 


Lindly rule in us; 
Make as happily go on, 
Helping each to Dear his croſs,. 
Stedfaſt 'til! our work is done. 


— 
s 


3, like a flock of ſheep, 
Cloe together perſevere z 
Trove © one another keep, 
ei elleeming very dear, 
vi together move; 
Fray ſubject be the whole, 
ain bands of truęſt' love, 
One in "Wd in mind, and ſoul. 


* 
* 


a we al] one ſaith maintain, 
One fole doctrine witneſs too; 
lt the Lord our God was flain, 
Stain for us, and this is true 
He will our dear portion be; 


ee 
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He who on Mount Calvary dy'd, 
Jeſus, Jeſus only he. 


Strive we who ſhall love thee moſt, 
Who ſhall moſt in faith excel; 
Who can of the Saviour boaſt, 
Who can moſt of Jeſus tell: 
This employ us all, 
Daily this contend we for; 
Daily 'til the Lamb ſhall call, 
Proſp'ring daily morc and more. 


Let us hand in hand proceed, 
Little loving children be; 
Dead to ſin, to all things dead, 
But alive, dear Lamb, to thee ; 

So continue firm; 
While beneath us thou wilt lay, 
Thine eternal out- ſtretch'd arm, 
Till we wake in endleſs day. 


CXLIII. Great Virtue of Chriſt's Bl. 


32 of jeſu's wounds, how good, 
'Þ Sounds it in our ears and hearts ? 
Nothing, ſurely, like that blood, 
Can ſuch ſolid bliſs i impart 3 

Oh! *tis moſt divine |! 

Weary ſinners hither fly, 
Laden with their crimſon fin, 

This blots out the dreadful dye. 


= 
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= - 0 ho have the law obey'd, 


ho righteouſneſs t' attain, 
Earn zelt ly by Works eſſay'd. 
. have found your ſtrife in vain; 
Turn ye to Chriſt's blood, 
ler look, and ye no more, 
1) lament an abſent God, 
Ur your dreadful ſtate deplore. 


Vivo after reſt enquires, 

Let him to his blood approach; 
3 0% truly peace deſires, 

{1's blood afſordetli much; 

"Ne perſunded then — 

cup your downcaſt eyes, 
ce he Saçour bleeding, tlain 

There thy reſt, poor ſinner, lies. 


lere may we take up our place, 
| x ever happy be; 


1 it e V - ap our bluſhing face, 


TO oF r ought b eſi de to lee; 
1e 4 now fit down, 


mn 6: n his blood, and 2 


Vhat t! Lord for us hath done 

no can fully tell his love! 
CXLIV Te Deum. 

* [YE fins to thee, thou Son of God, 

Mino fav'dſt us by thy grace; 

eie tlie, Son of Man, whoje biocd, 

ec our fallen race. 
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We thee acknowledge God and Lord, 
Father, ere time began; 

Thou art by heaven and earth ador'd, 

Worthy ober boih to reign. 


To thee all angels cry aloud, 
Thro' heaven's extended coaſts ; 
Hail, holy, holy, holy God, 
Of all immorial hoſts ! 


The cherubim and ſeraphim, 
Are always praiſing thee 


The worlds, and all the powers therein, 


Adore thy majeſty. 
The prophets, goodly fellowſhip, 


In milky garments dreſs'd, 
Praiſe thee, thou holy God, and reap, 


The fulneſs of thy reſt 


Th' apoltles? glorious company, 
Thy righteous praiſe proclaim ; 


The martyr'd army glorijy, 
Thy everlaſting name. 


Thro' all the world thy churches join, 
E bg acknowledge thee the head ; 
Father of maje/ty divine, 
Ii ho every poxwer haſt made. 


Allo thy true and only Son, 
Thy family confeſs; 

King of thy jaints, to us made known, 
The Lord our righteouſneſs. 


. 


[S. 
S 


1 
41, the Ho! y Ghoſt we praiſe, 


The Spirit of the Lord; 


A 


2 
=, Co forier, whife hinaling rays, 


. 


Our dying fouls reſtor i. 


CULV. Emulation in proiſing Chr ii. 


4 1 ISE O ye ſeed of David, riſe, 
a R. Paug! 


ters of Zion, ing; 


», {ins of Faccb, Jeſus praiſe, 
54575 th' auſpicious King. 


{ 


Our ſouls arſe, and may our tongues, 


Je run'd to praiſe the Lamb; 
Sg reg èr our ranſom'd throngs, 
lo maznify thy name. 


Mh flay we then? the Lord extol; 
7 ON, brea ik forth 1 IN praiſe 


5 7 11! EU, ry hear wendy e ee 


{ [ Pure [craphic lays. 


2 07 en,. ye everlaiting doors, 


vide, ye gates of bliſs ; 


UL Will We thrones, and powers, 


Pragje Chrijt our rig hieuuſneſs. 


CXLVI. Saints imitatins Angels, 


EE } 1 us, the ſheep by Teſts natu'd, 


ur ohepherd's in ercy leſs ; 
«El HS, ae x Fe/ws NAI. „gigen "my 
Ke. ortb cur thankſulre/s, 


* N 


*F 

Not unto us, to thee alone, 15 

Bleſs'd Lamb, be glory given; ; 
Here ſhall thy Praiſes be begun, 


And carry'd on in heaven. 


The hoſts of ſpirits now with thee, „. 
Eternal anthems ſing; | A © 
To imitate them here, lo! we, 


Our halleluj als bring. : 6 


Had we our tongues like theirs inſpir'd, 1774 
Like theirs our ſongs ſhould riſe; 6 T 
Lite them we never ſoculd be fir'd, 
But love the Sacrifice. 


Till we the veil of fleſh lay down, ; 

| Accept our weaker lays; i 0 

And when, O Lord, we reach thy throne, Fu 
We'll join in nobler praiſe. 


CXLVII. A Dialogue. Au 
| ELL us, O women, we would know, {| 
| Whither ſo faſt ye move ? 

We, cali" d to leave the world below, 


Are ſeeking one above. We 


Wuence came ye, ſay, and what the place, 
That ye are rav'lling from? 75 
From tribulation we, thro" grace, 25 
Are now returning home. We 


— 
E n r 


Is not your native country here? N 
Like you not this abode ? | | 75 


* ee ar vis CI in eee 


We i; 


= 
cel a better country far, 
4 city built by God. 


ier ve travel nor intend, 
Short of that bliſs to reſt; 

or awe till, in the ſinner's Friend, 
Our weary Hals are les; d. 


Fri-ads of the bridegroom we ſhall reign, 
Saviour, e. aſk no more; 
lia Lamb of God, for funens flain, 


Vin heaven and earth adore ! 


OXLVIII. Refling under the Cr:/t. 


6 . DREN of Iſrael, fee what ſhade, 
SH © croſs doth Us afford ; 
It a « fr EE. ay tra Jer. made, 


Le thank * thee for it, Lord. 


nie fit Cown, and we'll prepare, 
10 ling his worthy fame; 

Jha to rt. Rok us ſojourn'd hee, 

%% Te/Us is his name. 


Wet ng t h ſufferings, wounds 3, and bt: 0d, 
virtue of thy pain 
1 5 %% priefs, thou Son of God, 

x Lamb for fiuners ſlain. 


i five, thou, by Jews revil'd, 
I's thee we bow the knee; 


ilail ! very Gad, the promis d child, 
745 ang of thee. | M 2 


me 4 + Ws 
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1 
While others praiſe an unknown God, 
We cach Wil fing of thee; 
Jejus has ꝛbaſb d me in his blood, 
And lid and dy*'d for me. 


CXLIX. JImitating Sluts above. 
NCE flaughter'd, now exaited La. 
Ve ſing to thy crernal name, 
The whole aſſen bly jon; 
To yon, ler bar Pers nar; s We tune, 


ee ſolemn ſongs, nt rund the tir on 
e 112 the Man divine. 


_ poor unmeet Society, 

Mix with the happy company, 
Of chriſtians gong b-fore ; | 

And as they bleſs Meſhuh's blood, 

We imitate their ſong, ani God, 
The holy Lamb, adore BE 


Brethren and fifters all agree, 
To ſing, he liv'd and dy 'd for me; ; 
I thank him for his grace; Ca. 
Quick) y thy chariot, Lord, fend down, 05 
Jo bear us to the wiſh' d for throne, WW Go 
Where we may ſee thy faee. 27 
Or if thou here wouldſt have us ſtay, Ph 
A longer ſpace, lo! we obe y; 83 
Only let us be ſure, EG 
nat heaven is ours, die when we will, Io 
And let thy ſpir't be with us till, Tho 
And we'il deſire no moe. dn 


Per. 


(- 38-3) 


CL. Privileges of God's { Children. 


33 { {SSET ore the ſons od 10d, 
N 


; 
t 
4 | 
[her are anſct'd from che Zrave, 
Lit- eternal they ſhall have. 


God 4i4 love them in his Son, 
{ 117 before the world begun; 
{key the ſeal of this receive, 
When on Jens they believe. 


T. 5 are ju tify * bY grac 5 
Jhey enjoy a ſolid peace; 
Almi ins are waſh'd away, 


{1-y thall ſtand in God's great day. 


ty produce the fruits of grace, 
lu the works of righteoutnels ; 

Ie are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 
humble, undefil'd. 


e lights upon the earth, 
Ci! 'fren of a heavenly birth; 
Ban God, they hate all fin, 
| Go. Pas ſced remains within. 


They VE fellowſhip with God, 
1 we le Mediator's blood; 

One with God, with Jeſus one 
| Gio in them begun. 


\\ 


| 190 they ſuffer much on earth, 
rangers quite to this world's mirth,, 
M 3 


are bou. ht with Jeſu's Diood ; 


= —- a — — ———_— 


Heirs of God, joint heirs with Chriſt ; 


The heavenly kingdom we prefer— 


Yet they have an inward joy, 
Pleaſures which can never cloy. 


They alone are truly bleſt, 


With them number'd may we be, 
Here, and in eternity ! 


CLI. Gadling}, the greatet Gaiv. 
O, pilgrims, (if ye pilgrims be), 
We want to join with you ; 
Poor chriitian-travellers are we, 
Jo Canaan's land we go. 


No peace (tho' we have ſought) we find, 
In any country here ; 

* Twas therefore we left all hehind, 
Wealth, name, and character. 


We ne'er ſuch pleaſure knew before, 
As now in him we know; 

Peace, fince our Sawiour's croſs we bore, 
Like rivers in us flow, 


Let others then delight them here— 
Their trifles we deſpite ; 


The bliſs of paradiſe. 


Then joyful let us journey on, | 
To certain reſt above; i 2 
Singing do him on yonder throne, Jon 
Of free electing love. 7 


—— — — — — — 
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CLII. Godly Emulation 5 A Dialogue. 
3 RKETHREN, ſing—'tis right you ſhould, 


8 |} Sivg our Saviour's precious blood 
5 ughters of Feru r 

N | Jo {MN TE willingly the th E118. 

+ 

i 

SF (hou for joy, ye happy men, 

10, for you the Lamb was flain ! , 


Highly Favour'd women prat/e 


— 


Je, FTA itt celeſtial [ays. 


Hail, redeeming Lamb, who late, 
| dufte 1 0 death without the gate; 

tail! for by thy death and refs, 

Thou 4 aſt purclias d heaven for us. 


BY ore but Jeſus will we ſing, 

| Nos but Teſus, Ifrael's King; 
Non: yl Jeſus will we laud, 

Nene dul Chrijr our Lord and God, 


Worthy, Holy Lamb, art thou, 
ie to have, and honour too; 
Worthy thou of bliſs and power, 

Moro kenceforth, and ever more. 


CLIII. Heavenly Foy on Earth, 


OME, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a ſong of ſweet accord, 
And thus ſurround the throne. 


——ͤ— — ——— — 


C338 
The ſorrows of the mind, | 7. 
Be Þanith*d from this place; 1 
Religior never was deſign'd, 


Jo make our pleaſures leis. 


* 
— w- 
7 
= » -- 0 


The men of grace have found, 
Glory begun below ; 15 
Celeſtial fruits on carthly ground, =. 
From faith and hope may grow. 


The hill of Zion yields, 

A thouſand tacred ſweets; 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 

Or walk tae golden ttrects. 


8 8 
— 


| Then let our ſongs abound, a 
And every tear be dry ; h 
We're marching thro? lramanuePs groun: 

To fairer worlds on high. 


CLIV. Wijadom of God Foo! fouefs E. Mey. Th 
SAVIOUR, thou thy m. 1 25 TICS, | 
Haſt often cover'd from the wile, * 
And babes thy glory ſhew'd ; | 
Thy wiſdom far ſurpaſſes all, . Aue 
That ſtudious mortals wiſdom call, 
Thou holy Lamb of God, Ev 


The nat'ral man cannot conceive, E Th; 
The glorious things which we believe, 
How thou didſt us redeem ; 


. — — ̃ —— 4 OI men 


(E 

The things thy Spirit teaches us, 
To merits of thy blood and croſs, 
s fooliſhnets to him. 


this world's wiſdom ſeek and gain, 
(et wifdon which thou calleit vain, 
but ah, are ſtrangers ſtil], 
To thut t which makes our ſpirits wile, 
And ſets before our wat ing eyes, 
Wh 191 15 Our Saviour's Will. 


happy then are we who prove, 
ce of God, his truth, and love, 
[i nzs freely to us given 
A rneſts are of greater bliſs, 
|. caimetts ot that happineſs, 
V1.ch we fhail have in heaven. 


CLV. The Triumph of Faith, 


: Jab of the church triumphant, 
4 II 1 We joy fully adore thee ; 
114 thou appear, thy members here, 
Shall fing like thoſe in glory; 
We! lit our hearts and Voices, 
| With bleft anticipation 3 ; 
And ry aloud, and give to God, 
! he praiſe of our ſalvation. 
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Wähle in afflictions furnace, 
Add paſſing thro? the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe, winch knows our on 55 
And ever brings us nigher; 


(2390 
We clap our hands, exulting, 
In thine almighty favour ; 
The love divine, which made us tl ine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


Thou doft conduct thy people, 
Thro' torrents of temptation; 
Nor will we fear, whilſt thou art near, 
The fire of iribu'ation; 
The world, with fin and latan, 
In vain our march oppoſes ; 
By thee we ſliall, break thro* them , 
And ling the ſong of Moſes. 


By faith we ſce the glory, 
To which tho: 1 (halt icftore us; 
The croſs deſpiſe, for that high prize, 
Which thou haſt ſet before us; 
And, ii thou count us worthy, 
We, each as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee thee ſtand, at God's right hand- 
To take us up to heaven, 


CLVI. Chrift a King. 


EfOICE, the Lord is King 3 
X Your Lord and King adore 
Mortals, give thanks aud ling, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again 1 ſay, rejoice, 


„ 
the Saviour reigns, 
＋ ne 8 of truth aud! love; 
Wien ke had purg'd our tains, 
He took his ſeat above: Liſt UP, &C. 


Hs kingdom cannot fail, 
te rules o'er earth and heaven 
6 2 00 keys of death and hell, 
Arc to our Jeſus given? Lift up, &c. 


. its at God's right hand, 
f Fi all his foes ſubmit; 


And bow to his command, 
Aud fall beneath h.s feet; Lift up, &c. 


Nice in glorious hope, 
ſus the Jud, ige ſhall come, 
And dase his ſervants up, 
| 5 their eternal home: 
Wir thall hear th? archangel's voice, 
rump of God ſhall fan; Rejoice. 


I. Cyiriftians united in Love. 
IvER of concord, Prince of Peace, 
J Neck lamb-like Son of God, 
| 'r unruly paſſions ceaſe, 

\ } : 1 — 3 1 * p 
And quench them with thy blood, 


— 
[ OD 


nto cloſeſt union draw, 
\nd in our inward parts, 
© indacts tiweetly write her law, 
Let dove command ous hearts. 


* 


13 
O let thy love our hearts. conſtrain, 
eſus the crucify d; 


What haſt thou . our hearts to pain? 


Languiſh'd, and groan'd and dy” il 


Who would not now purſne the way, 
Where Telu's footſteps ſhine ? 

Who would nut own the pleaſing le 
Of charity divine? 


O let us find the ancient way. 

Our wond'ring foes to move z 
And force the heathen world to fay, 
© See how theſe chriſtians love!“ 


CLVIII. Communion Of $AiN: +. 


Part I, Their Love to Jeſus. 
OME, and let ns ſweetly join, 
» Chriſt to praiſe in hymns divine; 

Give we all, with one accord, 

Glory to our common Lord; 

Strive we, in affection ſtrive, 

Let te purer flame revive, 

Such as in the martyrs. glow'd— 


Dying champions for their God. 


Sing we then in ſe ſu's 3 
Now, as yeſterday che fame 
One in every age and place, 
Fuii of love, of truth and grace; 
Chriſt is now gone up on high, 


Thither may our withes fly 


1 
Sits at God's right-hand above, 
There with him we reign in love. 


| CLVIX. Part II. Their Love to cach other. 


TS T)ARTNERS of a glorious hope, 
Lift your hearts and voices up; 

intl let us riſe and ſing, 5%, 

uch our Prophet, Prieſt, and Kings 

ments of ſeſu's grace, 

peak we by our lives his praiſe; 

Walk in him we have receiv'd, 

E Show we've net in vain believ'd. 


While we walk with God in light, 
God our hearts doth ſtill unite; 
Dearelt fellowſhip we prove, 
81!owihip of Jeſu's love; 

Fo wcctly each with each combin'd, 
8: the bonds of duty join'd, 

Tc tie cleanſing blood apply'd, 
Dan ec] that Chriſt hath dy d. 


5 © Lord, our faith increaſe, 


. nie from all unrighteouſneſs; 
Lee, ib unholy cannot ſee; 
Plate, O make us meet for thee 
Fer vile affection kill, 

et gur fouls from every ill; 
ene er every inbred ſin, 
Write thy law of love within, 


N 
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Hence may all our actions flow, 
Love the proof that Chriſt we know; 
Mutual love the token be, 
Lord, that we belong to thee; 
Love thy image, love impart, 
Stamp it fully on each heart; 
Only love to us be given, 
Lord, we aſk no other heaven. 


CLX. Part III. Their common Priniley-. 


ATHER, Son, and Spirit hear, 
* Faith's effectual fervent prayer; 
ear, and our petition ſeal, 
Let us now the anſwer feel; 
Myſtically one with thee, 
Tranſcript of the Trinity; 
Thee let all our nature own, 


One in Three, and Three in One. 


Build us in one body up, 

Call'd in one high calling's hope; 
One the Spirit whom we claim, 
One the pure baptiſmal flame; 
One the faith, and common Lord, 
One the Father lives ador'd, 

Over, thro', and in us all, 

God incomprehenſible 


One with God, the ſource of bliſs, 
Ground of our communion this; 
Life of all that live below, | 
Let thine emanations flow; 


* 
rr —— — — 
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Lite eternal in our heart; 
: aon our only Eden art ; 

cher, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
ay %o us what Adam loft. 


. Part IV. Their concern to be Unblameable, 


'SBAND of thy church below, 
N Chriſt, if thee our Lord we know, 
nato thee, betroth'd in love, 
alu ays faithful let us prove; 
Nerer rob thee of our heart, 
Never give the creature part; 
Only thou poſſeſs the whole, 
Take our body, ſpirit, ſoul, 


— Fr 


tedfaſt let us cleave to thee, 

.ove the myſtic union be, 

nian to the world unknown, 

4 to God, in ſpirit one; 

1 an we till the ſpouſe ſhall come, 
che Lamb ſhall take us home; 
WW or is heaven the bride prepare, 
01cmnize our nuptials there. 


et it hence. to all be known, 

| Thou 2rt with thy Father one ; 

: ne vith him in us be ſhew'd, 

ry God of very God; 

gur fpirits to unite, 

St ake us ſons of light; 

punt hat we through grace may prove, 
a mn niches of his love. 


Ft) 
* K 20 
VA 


or is ate — —„—-— — — 


* 
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CLEXIIT. Part V. They are one ia CU 
"NHRIST, from whom all bleſſings fc», 
Comforting thy ſaints below, 

Hear us, who thy nature ſhare, 
Who thy myſtic body are; 
gow us, in one ſpirit join, 
Let us ſtill receive of thine; 
Still for more on thee we call, 


Thou who filleit all in all. 


Move, and actuate, and guide, 
Diverſe gifts to each divide; 
Plac'd according to thy will, 
Leit us all our works fulfil; 
Never from our office move, 
Need ful to the others prove; 
Uſe the grace on each beſtow'd, 
'Femper'd by the bleſſed God. 


Many are we now and one, 
We who Jeſus have put on; 
There is neither bond nor free, 
Male nor female, Lord, in thee ; 
Love, like death, hath all deſtroy'd, 
Render'd all diſtinctions void; 
Names and ſects, and parties fall, 
Thou, O Chriſt, art all in all! 
| CEXCHI. Fart VI. 
They are united to the Saints in Heute 
„ING of ſaints, to whom are given, 
All in earth, and all in heaven 
Reconcil'd thro? thee alone, 
Join'd and gather'd into one, 


! 

| Heirs of glory, ſons of grace, 
Lo, to thee our hopes we raiſe; 
& 1: aiſc and fix our hopes on thee, 
Tull of immortality. 


Abſent in our fleſh from home, 
e are to Mount Sion come; 
asc is no wour ſoul's abode, 
it of the living God; 

S+ :ter'd there, our ſeats we claim, 
n the new Jeruſalem : 

Join the great angelic choir, 
rect the firſt-born ſons of fire. 


door elder-brethren meet, 
Mete made with them to fit; 
Deel fellowſhip we prove, 
NWiith the general church above; 
Pants who now their names bchold, 
BW: tic Book of Life enroll'd, 
Ppirits of the righteous, made 
Perfect now in Chriſt their Head. 


15 healing blood imparts, 
Pprinkled on our peaceful hearts; 

Bp -c''- blood for vengeance cry'd, 

Ju. ipeaks us juſtify'd ; 

Eves and calls for better things, 
lakes 15 prophets, prieſts, and kings; 
Phat we with him may reign, 
Earth and heaven, will ſay, amen! 

| o 
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CLXIV. Saints Help each other, 


fr us, O God, and ſearch the ground. 
Of every ſinful heart ; 
W hate'er of fin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 


When to the right or left we ſtray, 
Reſtore us by thy grace ; 
And guide our feet into the way, 


Of everlaſting peace. 


Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other's croſs to bear; 

Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care. 


Help us to build each other up. 
Our little ſtock improve; 

Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 

Then, when the mighty work is wroug 31, 
Receive the ready bride; 

Give us in heaven, a happy lot, 


With all the ſanctify'd. 


CLXV. They Endeavour to imilate ( t. 


ESUS, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 
Bid our jars for ever ceaſe. 


By thy reconciling love, 
Every ſtumbling-block remove; 


. ON 
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Lach to each unite, endear ; 
Come, and ſpread. thy banner here. 


Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


Let us for each other care, 

Fach his brother's burden bare; 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live. 


Let us then with joy remove, 
To thy family above; 

On the wings of angels fly, 
She how trae believers die. 


CLXVI. Ar Meeting. 
LST by Jeſu's providence, 


41) Lo, we meet again in peace! 
May we, when we fly from hence, 
Met in a more glorious place. 


When we once ſhall there arrive, 
ver happy we ſhal] reign; 
Ever with our Saviour live, 
Midſt a hoſt of perfect men. 


There ſhall ſorrow not intrue, 

riet ſhall never there appear; 

Valh'd in our Redeemer's blood, | 
e Mall Hand made free from fear. 
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Come, dear fellows, joy ful, come, 
Forward boldly let us preſs ; 
Humbly let our ſouls preſume, 
Truſt in ſeſu's righteouſneſs, 


Pray we for the promis'd hour, 
When the family complete, 

Borne on clouds, and girt with power, 
In the houſe above ſhall meet. 


Maſter, haſten on the day, 
Glorious to thy judgment come; 

Call thy trav'ling ſaints away, 
Lord, we long to be at home. 


CLXVII. At Parting. 


Bru be the dear uniting love, 

That will not let us part; 

Our bodies may far off remove, 
We ſtill are join'd in heart. 


Join'd in one ſpirit to our head, 
Where he appoints we go; 
And ſtill in Jetu's footſteps tread, 

And do his work below. 


© let us ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beſide ; 

Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem, 
But Jeſus crucity'd. 


Cloſer and cloſer let ns cleave, 
To his belov'd embrac ; 


g \\ 
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E pedt his fulneſs to receive, 
And grace to anſwer grace. 


Then let us haſten to the day, 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore ; 
Wren death ſhall all be done away, 

Ana bodies part no more. 


CLAVIIL Chrift univerſally adored. 
Wis THY is Chriſt, our Paſchal Lamb, 


Who bow'd his head. and bore our ſhame 
:0d's eternal throne to reign ; 
For ne for us, for us, was ſlam. 


Prom 8 people, land, and tongue, 
lie cells his royal conqu'ring throng; 
Let ail thy hoſts thy grace confeſs, 

And cal thee, Lord our righteouſneſs. . 


Ve p _ thee, thon whoſe Spirit reſts, 
kings, on us thy priefts ; i 
nd to banquet with our God, 


R Ae 


and Hugzht and ranſom'd by his blood. 
Let cove 'y ſpirit now with thee, 
Ang a! on earth, and all on fea, 


Thy Wildom bleſs, and fil! thy throne, 
Wich worklp due to thee alone, 


L. power and riches ever thine, 
And itrength and majeſty divine z 
| Þy cvery creature reign ador'd, 
Lie © ny, everlaſting lord! 


n60* wie de? ol rA 3 
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CLXIX. The Same. 


RET HREN, let us join to bleſs 5 
Jeſus Chriſt, our joy and peace ;. g 
Let our praiſe to him be given, _ 
High at God's right-hand in heaven. ll 
Maſter, ſee, to thee we bow, = 
Thou art Lord, and only chou; | 
Thou, the bleſſed virgin's fred, | gc 
Glory of thy church and head. Up 
Thee the angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 1 ra 
Thee we praiſe, our prieſt and king; 
Worthy is thy name of praiſe, 
Full of glory, full of grace, 
Thou haſt the glad tidings brought, | 
Of ſalvation by thee wrought; Sin 
Wrought for all thy church, and we of 
Worſhip in their company. V. 
We, thy little flock, adore, In 
Thee, the Lord, for evermore; 1h 
Ever with us, ſhew thy love, 
"Till we join with thoſe above. O \ 
. Y 9 V5 I; 
CLXX, Propagation of the Geſte!, 77 
OME, divine Immanuel, come, Bre 
Take poſſeſſion of thy home; bh, 
Now thy mercy's wings expand, 1e 


Stretch throughout the happy land. 


— — 


( 143 ) 
Carry on thy victory, 
Spread thy rule from fea to ſea 
Ree cmnvert the ranſom'd race, 
Save us, ſave us, Lord, by grace. 


© that every ſoul might be, 

$ ouddeniy ſubdu'd to thee ; 
O that all in thee might know, 
Everlaſting life below. 


Now thy mercy's wings expand, 
Stisteh throughout the happy land; 
age poſſeſſion of thy home, 
Come, divine Immanuel, come. 


CLXXI. Reporcing in Hope of Heaven. 


HILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, ſweetly ſing; 

ding your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 
(11551015 in his works and ways. 


Wi are trav'ling home to God, 
In the way the tathers trod; 
bey are happy now, and we, 
>001 their happineſs ſhall ſce. 
O ye baniſh 'd ſeed be glad, 
Chet our advocate is made! 
Us to fave, our fleſh aſſumes, 
brother to our ſouls becomes ! 


Shout, ve little flock and bleſt, 
:c on jeſu's throne ſhall reft ; 


— — 


{t 144 ) 
There your ſeat is now prepar'd, . 
There your kingdom and reward. 


Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand, «..” 
On the borders of your land; | 
Jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Son,. 
Bids you undiſmay'd go on. — 


Lord, obedient we go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 5 
Only thou our leader be, + + 
And we ſtill will follow thee, W_ 


CLXXII. Breathing after Helinr/: 


.OVE divine, all loves excelling. 
Joy of heaven to earth come down; 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown ; 
Jeſus, thou art all compaſſion! 

Pure unbounded love thou art; 
Viſit us with thy falvation, 

Enter every trembling heart, 


Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit, 
Into every trovbled breaſt ; 

Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis'd reſt ; 

Take away the love of ſinning, 
Alpha and Omega be ; 

End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 


e 


\ \ p 
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ome, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thy hoſts above; 
Pray, and praiſe thee without cealing, 
Glory in thy precious love. 


| Finiſh then thy new creation, 

| p = unſpotted may we be; 

[cus ice thy great ſalvation, 

. rteftly reſtor'd by thee ; 

$ Chag'd from glory into glory, 

"TY in heaven we take our place! 

ies caſt our crowns before thee, 
Loft in wonder, love, and prailc. 


CLXXIII. The Chriſtian Soldier. 
NY OLDIERS of Chriſt, ariſe, 
9 Aud put your armour on; 
Strong in the ſtrength which God ſupples, 
Thr ugh his eternal Son; 
Strong in the Lord of hoſts, 
uch in his mighty power; 
un the ſtrength of Jeſus truſts, 


„ more than conqueror. 


tanch then in his great N 
Wich all his ſtrength endu'd; 

And ak e, to arm you for the fight, 
e panoply of God; 


*O 


© 
That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts paſt, 
You may o'ercome, thro' Chriſt alone, 
And itand complete at laſt. 


Jeſus hath dy'd for you; 
What can his love withitand ? 
Believe, hold faſt your ſhield, and who, 
Shall pluck you from his hand ? 
Believe that jeſus reigns; 
All power to him is given; 
Believe, till, freed ſrom nature's chairs, 
You're call'd from hence to heaven. 


Your rock can never ſhake; 
Hither, he faith, come up; 

Tae helmet of ſalvation take 
The confidence of hope, 
Hope for his perfect love, 
Hope for his promis'd reſt, 

Hope to ſit down with Chriſt above, 
And ſhare the marriage-feaſt, 


In fellowſhip alone, 

To God with faith draw near; 
Approach his courts, beſiege his throne, 
With all the power of prayer; 

Go to his temple, go, 

Nor from his alter move; 
Let every houſe his worſhip know, 
And every heart his love. 
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( 147) 
m ſtrength to ſtrength go on, 
Wireſtle, and fight, and pray; 
Tread all the powers of darkneſs down, 
And win the well-fought day; 
Still let the Spirit cry, 
In all kis ſoldiers, Come; 
- vil \ hriſt your Saviour ſhall draw nigh, 
{ Ar take the conqu'rors home. 


CLXXIV. Panting after God. 


no hidden love of God, whoſe height, 
* Whoſe depth unfathon'd no man knows, 
| i om far thy beauteous light, 
y 1 gh for thy repole 
ert is pain'd, nor can it be 


ret, till it Ends reſt in thee, 


: 11-2 4 thing beneath the ſun, 

hat Rives with thee my heart to ſhare* 
in thence, and reign alone 

The Lord of every motion there ; 

Din mall my heart from carth be tree, 

en it has found repoſe in thee. 


EIT oth aro : 5" 
* 8 n 5 e n 
N e ee e 

- 


1 


nude nis ſelf from me, that I 
E \ ore, but Chriſt in me may live; 
W's vile affections crucify, 

\ let one darling luſt ſurvive; 
F-21225 nothing ray I ſee, 

thing deſire, or ſeek but thee. 


(148 ) 
Oh Love! thy ſovereign aid impart, 
To ſave me from low-thouglited care 
Chaſe this fulſ-will thro? all my heart, 
Thro' all its latent mazes there; 
Make me thy duteous chiid, that I, 
Ceaſeleſs may, Abba, Father, cry. 


Each moment draw from earth away, 
My heart that lowly waits thy call; 

Speak to my jamoſt foul, and ſav, 
Jam thy love, thy God, thy all ; 

To feel by power, to hear thy voice, 


To taſte thy love, be all my choice. | 
y 

CLXXV. Ji univerſally adore! | 
COME let us join, Together co ine Ml 
To praiſe our dear Saviour, 0% WP 


divine, 
Hin) let us adore, Who, cover'd with 1: 
Late hung upon Calv'ry, both wound. a 
poor. 
He's worthily bleſs'd, By ſpirits at et.. 
Who once in this deſert, his godhead c 
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The heavenly ſpheres, Who ſaw hir #7, c 
Yea, every ſtrong angel, his perion ett, EH. 


01 q a 


The prophets who told, His ſuffering: | 
Sing loud hallelujahs, on pſalteries ot - 


! 
id, 
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The ſpiſ its of men, Who for him were ſlain, 
rom Abel the r!gtegus, NOW ſhare 1 in his reign. 


TH A oſtles who ſtood, reſiſting to blood, 
r ſeſus's goſpel, rejoice in their God. 


The martyrs no leſs, His mercies confels ; 
i-ſus,who fay'd them, they cheerfully bleſs, 


An Aud 


Thon church of the Lamb, Unite in tie ſame, 
With ſaints, and with angels, now bleſs his 
dear naine. 


Mu foul bear a part, For ranſom'd thou art, 


I ]cii's blood-ſhedding, his burial and ſmart. 


To in that was ſlain, The ſcorn'd Nazarene, 


Be Fans and honour, let all ſay, Amen. 


CLXXVI. TFudement. 


| 1 0 he cometh ! countleſs trumpets, 


L 4 . ow before the bloody ſign; 
iat ten thouſand ſaints and angels, 
Sce ihe crucihed ſhine ; 
Jall; Iyjah ! hallelujah ! hallclutah!t . - 
or clcome, welcome, bleeding Lamb, 


Now lis merit, by the harpers, 
Thro? thi eternal deep reſounds; 03 


Now reſplendent ſhine his nail-prints, 
Every eye ſhall fee his wounds; 
They who peirc'd him, They, &c. 
Shall at his appearing wail. 


Every ifland, fea, and mountain, 
Heaven an-! earth ſhall flee away; 

All who hate him, muſt, aſhamed, 
Hear the trump proclaiin the day, 

Come to judgment, Come, &c. 
Stand before the Son of Man. 


Saints, who love him, view his glory. 
Shining in his marred face; 

His dear perſon, on the rainbow, 
Now his people's head ſhall raiſe; 

Happy mourners | Happy mourners, cc. 
Lo, in clouds, he comes, he comes. 


Now redemption, long expected, 
See in ſolemn pomp appear; 

All his people, once deſpiſed, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air: 

Hallelujah! hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 
Now the promis'd kingdom's come. 


View him ſmiling, now determin'd, 
Every evil to deſtroy; 

All the nations now ſhall fing him, 
Songs of everlaſting joy: 

O come quick y O come quickly! &c. 
Hallelujah! come Lord, come.“ 


3 2e INE 2d r 2 


— n — 


( 151 ) 
CLXXVII, Chriſt a Prieſt, 


Good High Prieit is come, 
But not of Aaron's race; 
Ordained in his room, 
To bring us life and grace; 
The Lato by Aaron's price ſthood came, 
Bi prace and truth by Jeſu's name, 


uu Lerd a prieſt is made, 
| As ware the mighty Ged, 
[ On tim the work was laid, 

N o offer up his blood, 

8 or inners who his mercy ſock 3 
A} priel, as was Melchiſedec. 


He ane temptations knew, 
e did their force with{tand 3 
t he might pity ſhew, 
© hen danger 1s at hand ; 
1 every point his ſoul was try'd, 
nd then for us he freely dy'd, 


FORE Ha UID To 
GIF 2 3 * 


1x 
— 


But now he lives again, 
nd ſtands before the throne ;: 
Where he, as newly ſlain, 
Records what he has done; 
nac he abides, and pleads his blood, 
erer muſt prevail with God. 


| other prieſts dilation, 
And all their offerings too; 


(- 432.) 


None but the bleeding Lamb, 
The mi; Shty work could do; j 
*Twas he who dy'd my ſoul to ſave, 


And all the glory he ſhall have. 


CLXXVHI. Funk Ar. 
| Jeſus feveetens the Grave. ; 
JEY do we mourn departing ices, Mr 
Or ſhake 4 death 8 alirms - ö | 


*Tis but ihe voice that Jeſus ſends, 
To call them to his arms. 


Are we not tending upward too, L 
: : f 5 
As faſt as time can moye ? bs .. 
Why thoiuld we wiſh the hours more l 3 


Tnat keep us from our love? 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey, 3 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 1 
There the dear fleſh of Jeſus lay, A 
And lett a ſweet perfume. ? 
The graves of all his faints he bleſs'd, 3 
And ſoften'd every bed; ky 
Where ſhould the dyi ing members reſt, 5 
But with their dying Head * F k 
Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, : 
Andi ſhew'd our feet the wav z oy 
Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 2 


At the great riſing day. 


17 
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( 3099 } 
Do XXIX Shortneſs of Time, 
"EACH me the meaſure of my days, 
1 non Maker of my frame; 
i'd ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 
And learn how frail 1 am. 


A mor ili 15 all that we Can boaſt, 


A inch or two of time; 


* 


is but vanity and duſt, 


n all his flower and prime. 
< (he vain race of mortals move, 
ae thadows o'er the plain; 

Ihey rage and ffrive, deſi re and love 
it al their noiſe is van. 


Senne vaik in honour's gandy ſhow, 


ae dig for golge ore: 
00 for heir, they know not who, 
And (trait are leen no more. 


eee but ſtrangers here below, 


4% ovr fathers were; 
y we be well prepar'd to go, 
ben we the ſummons hear. 


C LXXX. Meditation on Death. 
JI toul, come meditate tie dav, 
And think how near it ſtands, 
When thau nuiſt quit this hotiſe of clay, 
1d fv to nnknown lands, 
could we die with thoſe that die! 
Anu place us in their ſtead; 


— 


(154 } 
Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, 
And converie with the dead. 


Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints above, 
In their own glorious forms; 

And wonder why our fouls ſhout d love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 


CLEXXI. Death of a Belicwr 


9” FS finifh'a ! 'tis done! 
1 The ſpirit is "0, 
The pritoner 18 gone 
ne chriſtian 1s ad 
The chriſtian is living, 
In ſeſus's love; 
And gladly recer: ing, 
Ak ing lom above. 


All honour and pr aiſe, 
Are Jeius's due; 
Supported by grace, 
He fought his way thro'; 
Triun phantly clorious, 
Thro' Jeſus's zeal ; 
Ard more than victorious, 


: O'er ſin, death, and hell. 
{ Then let us record, 


The conquering name; 
Our Captain and Lord, 
With ſhoutings proclaim : 
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We truſt in his paſſion, 

And follow our head ; 
To certain ſalvation, 


We all ſhall be led. 


O Jelus lead on, 
#2 iy milirant care; 
And give us the crown, 
Of righteouſneſs there; 
Where, dazzled with glory, 
The ſeraphim gaze; 
| Or proſtrate adore thee, 
[ lu fil:ace of praife.] 
; Come, Lord, and diſplay. 
Thy fign in the ſ&y 
And bear us away, 
To manſions on high; 
The kingdom be given, 
The x urchaſe divine; 
Ane eroen us in heaven, 
Eternally thine. * 


\nother has enter'd his reſt ; 
other is *{cap'd to the ſky, 
401 lodg'd in Immanuel's breaſt ; 
ha ioul of our brother is gone, 
Fo heighten the triumph above; 
calted to Jeſus' s throne, 


And clalp'd in the arms of his love. 


J 1 ANNA to Jeſus on high! 
A 


XII. Proyer to be ready for Death, 


( 156 ) 
{How happy the ſpirits that fall, 
Tranſported at Jeſus's name! 
The ſaints whom he ſaonefl ſhall call, 
Too ſhare in the fealt of the Lamb! 
No longer impriſon'd in clay; 
Who next from his dungeon ſhall fly, 
Who firit ſhall be ſummon'd away 
My merciful God—ls it 17] 


O Jeſus! if this be thy will, 
That ſudden {1 ſhould depart, 
Thy counſel of mercy reveal, | 
And whiſper the call to my beat. 
O give me a ſignal to know, 
If ſoon thow-wonldſt have me remove 
And leave the dull body below, 
And fly to the regions of love. 


7 


CLXXXIII Bleed exchange of Earth fr an 3 
HANKS be to God, whole fa:thiul vc ell 
Hath call'd another to his brentt; 3- 
Tranſlated him to joys above, 
To manſions of eternal reſt, 


He lives with God no more to fin, 
And he this body ſoon. tha!l raitc ; 

When, both united, they ſhall reig1i, 
In endleſs happineſs and praiſc. 


O that we all may thus break throug 
The crown with holy vi'lence jciz: ; 


GR SF > 8.2 


( 157 ) 
1 ſtarry crown to conqueſt due, 
The crown of life and righteoulneſs. 


Wi not the rightcous Judge beſtow, 

Tae prize on «ll who teek him here 

Ant long, while ſojourning below, 
Iso fee their much-iov'd Lord appear? 


il, our hearts reply, he will, 

| Thcle cager wiſhes more than meet; 

Thee infinite defires fulfil, 

aud make our happineſs complete.] 

E O what a foul-oferpowering thought! 
= |: cialy too great to bear; 
at once ſhall be up caugat, 
and meet our jeſus in the air! 


4: {XXXTV. Sout's happy relea/e from the Body. 


E, ſolemn appearence of death! 
his body that once was ſo fair, 
8: rv'd of ſenſations and breath, 

= *'o wonted attractions are here; 
Ni licangeſt emotions, I view, 
Uu corple, when the ſpirit 6fl-d; 
W: ſewe, with a painful adieu, 
wortal remains With the dead, 


109 hleſt is our brother bereft, 

ai that could burden his mind; 
18 5 ealy the ſoul that haslc:', 

lis weariſoine body behind; 


*P 


5 
Of evil incapable thou, 
From ſorrow and ſadneſs ſet free ; 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinner like me. 


This earth is affected no more, 

With ſickneſs, or ſhaken with pain; 
The war in the members is o'er, 

And never ſhall vex him again; 
No anger, henceforward, or ſhame, 

Shall redden this innocent clay; 
Extinct is the animal flame, 

And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


This languiſhing head is at reſt, 
Its think ing and aching are o'er; 

This quiet, inmoveable breait, 

Is heav'd by affliction no more: 
This heart is no longer the ſeat, 

Of trouble, and torturing pain 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 

And never ſhall flutter again. 


The lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, 

Seal'd up in the ſweeteſt repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep ; 


Theſe fountains can yield no ſupplies, 
heſe hollows from water are free; 


The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall fee. 


1 
To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 
ile bound in a priſon of clay ; 
And wx jor deliverance pine, 
und look for a happier day; 
09 3 mighty O ſav Ee, 
repare me in glory to reign 3 
My body reſtore from the grave, 
niet my dear kindred again. 


4 
— 
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AXLV. Longing 10 be with Saints above. 
5, come, our deareſt jeſus, 
dave tis from the world beneath; 
: life of pain releaſe us, 
11 a lite of daily death; 
2 the cealcleſs moaning, 
Of thy plaintive turtie- dove; 
„Lord, the Spirit's groaning, 
Fake us to thy church above. 


Die ſeints are gone before us, 
n marnſion of the grave; 
e, come, to life reſtore us, 
{Us trom all our trouble ſave; 
in iafinite compaſſion, 
To ow mop dier friends unite ; 
0 gur heavenly ſtation, 


thy ſaints in endleſs light, 


>+, = 


i bear about thy dying, 
In Our tceble bodies here; » 
F 2 


* 
1 
˖ 
þ 
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|: Languiſhing for thee, and crying, 3 
i Light of life, in us appear; 1 
| Take us to thy kind embraces, | 
| Jo thy heavenly banquet lead; + 
i Wire the forraws from our faces, 
| det the cron upon our head. 0 
| CLXXXVI. Chris Nativity. 
| LL glory to God, and peace po art _ 
| = Pe publiſh? d abroad, at Jetus? $8 DHth: Ee: 
U 'The forfeited favcur, of heaven we tin 
| Reſtor'd in the Saviour, and friend of rm 
f kind, 
'F ry i 
[; Th. 
| Thin let us behold, Meſſiah the Lord, 
| By proj hets foretold, by angels ador'd : 
| Our God's me unation, with angels Proclalm 
| And publ.ſh {alvation in Jeſus's name. Ex. 
vt? 
| Our newly-born King, by faith we hare hen, 
' 4 * . 
And joyfilly fing, his goodneſs to mer ; 
"a ; 5 os 
| That a men may wonder: at w hat » impart, 
And thankfully ponder, his love in their heat del 
What mov'd the Moſt High, fo grea:ty t- 
itoop? 
He comes from the iky, our ſouls oral, 135 
That fin ners forgiven, may happy returns, 12 5 


Jo God and to Heaven, their Maker born, 


5 


[ſmmannel's love, let ſinners confeſs, | 
ho comes from above, to bring us his peace; 


Let every believer, his mercy adore, 
Ard praiſe him for ever, when time is no More. 


The Deſign of ki, Birth, 


9998 
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CXXXLVII. 
WAY with our fea 
The godhead appears, 


In Chriſt reconciPd— 

Th: Father of Mercies, in Jeſus the child. 

He comes from above, 
In manifeſt love; 
The defire of our eyes, 

*I 
Ar Immanuel's birth, 
W1it a triumph on earth! 
vet could 1t afford, 

Vo better a place, for its heavenly Lord! 

1 The Ancient of Days, 

| To fave a loſt race, | 

ö Tom his glory comes down, 

dell humbled, to carry us up to a Crown. 

Made fleſh {or our fake, 

That we might partake, 

The nature divine; 
K. 7 <a . co 2 . = . a © 
h agam in his image, his holineſs ſhin 


F ' 


An heavenly birth, 
Experience on earth, 
3 


he meek Lamb of God, in a manger he lies 


'+M 
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And riſe to his throne, By 
And live with our Jeſus eternally one. 4 
; Then let us 3 | CT 
| And gladly receiv 
f The tidings they bring 3 [ 
Who publith to huners, their Saviour and ing, W . 
| And while we are here, 85 
1 Our King ſhall appear; ' 3 
| His Spirit impart, 85 
| And form his full image of love in our heat. I 
| CLXXXVIII. Chrift born a King | VV 
| | OME, thou long- expected Jeſus, BY 
1 Born to {et thy people free; . 
13 n our fears and fins releaſe us, E 
| Let us find our reſt in thee: | An. 
| Ifraei's iirength and conſolation, 1 
| Hope of all the earth thou art; IT. 
Dear deſire of every nation, 13 
| Joy of every longing heart. Se 
| Born thy people to deliver, F® 
| Born a child, and yet a King; 1 
Born to reign 11 (us for ever, v. 
| Now thy gracious kingdom bring; ws 
| By thine own eternal Spirit, | v. 
Rule in all our hearts alone; * 


1 


f 104 3 
fy thine all-ſufficient merit, 
Raiſe us to thy glorious throne. 


CLXXXIX. His Birth celebrated by Angels. 
| ET angels and archangels ſing, 


The wonderful Immanuel's name; - 
Acore with us our new-born king, 
3d {241 the joyful news proclaim 
darth and heaven be ever join'd, 
j'0 praiſe the Saviour of mankind. 


ic cveriaſting God comes down, 
To - urn with the ſons of men; 
: Wi 11 ut his ma jeſty or crown, 
> great inviſible is ſcen; 
kk ile he wes on glories by, 
| To raiſe our fa! en nature high, 


* 


Angels, behold the infant's face, 

With rapt'rous awe the Godhead own 
Isa your heaven on him to gaze, 
Ar caſt your crov'ns before his throne; 
we 10W he on his footitool lies, 
know he built both earth and [K1C3, 


| by him 1 into exiſtence brought, 
lang, the all-creating "word ; 
Ye he; 11d him Call our world "Sie nought, 
3 in honour of our Lord, 
3 morning ſtars, your hymns employ, 
And ſhout, ve ſons ot God, for joy. 


- 
| 
. 
' 
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CXC. The Word made Fleſh. 


LL-wiſe, all-good, almighty Lo:d, 
Jeſus, by higheſt heaven ador”'« 
Ere time its courſe began; 
How did thy glorious mercy ſtoop, 
To take our fallen nature up, 
When thou becameſt man! 


Th' eternal God from heaven came donn, 
The King of Glory left his crown, 
And veil'd his majeſty ; 
Empty'd of all, but love, he came, 
Jeſus, I call thee by the name, 
Thy pity bore for me.] 


O holy child, ſtill let thy birth, 

Bring peace to us poor worms of earth, 
And praiie to God on high; 

Come, thou who didit my fleſh aſſu me, 

| Now to the abiect ſinner come, 

| Ard in a manger lie. 


[Didit thou not in thy perſon join, 
The natures human and divine; 
That God and men might be, 
Hencetorth inſeparably one? 
Haſte then, and make thy nature Known, 
Incarnated in me, ] 


In my weak finful fleſh appear ; ; 
O God, be manifeſted here, 
Peace, righteouſneſs, and joy ; 


my 


e 
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Thy kingdom, Lord, ſet up within 

M wait: ug —_ and all my fin, 
That WO! K of hell, deſtr IJ) » 


CYCE Chrifts everlaſting Love. 
E children of my God, 
Le dear peculiar race, 
Wi re walh'd in Jetu' 3 blood, 
\nd fav'd thro' faith by grace; 
Aten, and join to tell his fame, 
Wan John the Baptiſt call'd the Lamb. 


rom all eternity, 
He low d the ſinner's train; 
op love hm forc'd to de 
: npell'd ym to be {lain 3 
For us, R in our ſtead he itood, 
Wie all his garments roll'd in blood. 
lis heart he ſet on us, 
hen we were enemies; 
And on tu' accurſed croſs, 
: Amidit his tears and cries, 
He priy'd for us, who us'd him ſo— 
er, they know not what they do. 


'100ght upon us, when 
dhe blood ian from his heart, 
In ah his gr ief and pain, 

1 ilhs grief and ſmart; 
Tho“ we it cans'd, he all forgave z 


f 


And Care it, that he nu ght us ſave, 


— — 
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( 166 ) 
Still he remains the ſame, 
His foes he loves, oo cries, 
Believe ye in my nal 
Lift up (ye loft). your eyes; 
Eehold me, and ye yet ſhall live, 
] freely will falvation gi ve.“ 
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CXCII. A grateful Senſe of Mercy 


COME, let us join, 
In muſic divine, 
The Saviow to laud; 
"T's meet, and fit, 
Tt is charming and perfectly ſweet, 
The Saviour to praiſe ; our Lord and ©17 (0, 
Tis a pleaſure to ling, 
With coutage and flame ; 
The angels that love us, 
And ſeraphs above us, 
Do always the ſame : 
Hark! hark! how they ſhout, 
All heaven throughout, 
In ſoundin; >» his name. 


Come, all that are here, 
Your thankſgivings rear, 
To Jeſus your chief ; 
*Tis good, we Dad 
It is lovely 2nd better than food, 
It raiſes our joy, and baniſhes grief; 
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Then in him we'll rejoice, 
Up to him lift Gur voice, 
And ſpirit within; 
10 lov'd us ſo greatly, 
; waſh us completely, 
| From gu! it and from fin; 
TH rk hark! how they ſhout, 
Al! heaven throughout, 
A Jeſus divine! 


He's worthy, they cry, 
The Larib that did die, 
So warbles their tongue; 
Let us, do thus, 
is co mely his praiſe to diſcuſs, 
LA theme ever proper by us to be ſung ; j 
Lis our duty and gain, 
And it ſhant be in "vain, 
His praiſe to repeat, 
en diſpenſes, for all cur offences, 
' ever ſo great: 
1 | bark how they ſhout, 
Al. 1 throughout, 
„ Savionr complete 
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A'l glory to him, 
Who ſouls doth redeem, 
From converſe unfit; 
Agree, do we, 
t will ever becoming us be, 
vViinna to Jeſus with joy to tranſmit ; 


— ——q̈—ẽ——ñ—zñʒx!̃̃ ̃ ᷣ — — — ＋˖ß —2—ÿ— — 1 — — 


F 


To God's dear-heloved Son, \w 
Be all praiſe and renown, D 
Dominions and might ; | 
Who ſinners embraces, 
And fills them with graces, 
To do what is right : fo 


Hark! hark! how they ſhout, Ian 


All heaven throughout, 
The morning far bright. in 


Come, ſing him once more, 
(We may not give o'er) 4 
For ſinners who pleads, 
Beguil'd, defil'd 
And to bring them to God reconcil'd, 
He ſtill intercedes, and always ſucce des; FS 
This dear Saviour of men, Sos 
Let us fing once again, 
Who purges his own ; 
And makes them all olorious, 
And more than victorious, 
Then gives them a crown; 
Hark ! hark! how they ſhout, 
All heaven thoughout, 
The Lamb on the throne, 


To Father and Son, WM 
And Dove, Three in One, 5 
Be glory and praiſe, Wir 
By us and thofc, 1 


{409 } 


Who in glorious, celeſtial repoſe, 


Do ccaſcleſs their tongs of thankſgiving raiſe, 


May the Three-One be ſung, 
By each cherubim- tongue; 
Let no tongue be mute, 

ſoin, beings celeſtial, 

and beings terreſtrial, 

The great and minute, 

Join all in one choir, 

File Dove, Son, and Sire, 

With praiſe to ſalute. 


CXCIII. Longing for Heaven. 


4 L SPRING of David, David's Root, 
A_7 Thou Jetle's Stem, and jeſſe's Fruit, 
% {hee propitious, Thee our King, 
Dic tribute of our hearts we bring. 1 


Wal thy mercies we enjoy, 

Ny uns ſhall our grateful lips em ploy; 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wang, 

Weh gladly wait, and love and ling. 


Ilaſten the time when we ſhall ſhine, 
Vit: znge's, and archangels join; 
Wich cightcous ſpirits gone before, 
Lor ever thy ſweet name t'adore 


With them our rav;ſh'd ſouls would reſt, 
And are with them thy marriage feaſt; 
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Among their number, in their lays, 


We'd pant to join, and thirſt to praite, 


And while our fouls are thus deny'd. 
Leſt we ſhould fall, or turn aſide, 
Jeſus, our kind protection prove, 
And love us with eternal dove. 


CXCIV.. Morning. 
ISE, my ſoul, adore thy Maker, 
- Angels, praiſe, join thy lays, 
With them be partaker. 
Father, Lord of every ſpirit, 
In thy Tight, lead me right, 
Thro' my Saviour's merit. 
Ne ver caſt me from thy preſence, 
Till my ſoul, ſhall be full, 
Of thy bleſted eſſence. 
O my Jeſus, God almighty, 
Pray for me, till J (ce 
Thee, in Salem's city. | 
Holy Ghoſt, by Jeſus given, 
Be my guide, leſt my pride, 
Shut me out of heaven. 
Thou this night waſt my protector, 
With me ſtay, all che day, 
Ever my director. 
Holy, holy, holy giver, 
Of all good, life and food, 


Reign ador'd for ever, 


Er 
Grace before Meat. 
TE preſent at our table, Lord, 
| Be here, and every where ador'd ; 
i heſe creatures bleſs, and grant that we, 
May teait in paradiſe with thee. 

After Meat. 

E thank thee, Lord, for this our food, 
\ But more becauſe of Jeſu's blood; 
{ et nanna to our ſouls be given, 
The bread of life, ſent down from heaven. 


CXCV, Evwening. 
RE I ſleep, for every favour, 
\ ', This day ſhew'd, by my God, 
W will bleſs my Saviour. 
0 :ny Lord, what ſhall J render, 
To thy name, {til] the ſame, 
(::4c:ous, good, and tender! 


Wc m2 not, but ever love me; 
1.et thy peace, be my bliſs, 
ill thou hence remove me. 
Witt me with thy ſalvation; 
Let thy care, now be near, 
0nd my habitation. 
Thou my rock, my guard, my tower, 
»2tely keep, while I ſleep, 
ic with all thy power. 
 %zenc'er in death I flumber, 
et me riſe, with the wiſe, 
Coulted in their number. 
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CXCVI. Glorying in the Cross. . 
VAT HEN I. forvey engere cr Ti 
On which the Prince of 2 glory dy'd; T] 
Itty richeſt gain I count but loſs, A: 
And pour "contempt on all my price. 1 
Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhouid boaſt, I 
Save in the denth of Carift, my 05 N Ke 
All the vain things that charm me niw/t, + 
Bu 


1 ſacrifice them to his blood. 


Sec from his head, his hands. his feet. 
Sorrow and love flo mingled down 

Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow mect, 
Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a cruwn ! 


Were the whole realm of nature nine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall ; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. 


CXCVII. Vier Sermon. 
JESU, our Lord, thy name be« 
For all the rich bleſſings conve tun 
thy word. 


In ſpirit we trace, thy wonders of gr:ce, 
And chearfully join in a concert of hr. 


The Ancient of days, his glory dir 
And ſhines on his choſen, with ab 8 Ia) 


L 
The trumpet of God, is ſounding abroad, 
The language of mercy, falvation thro' blood. 


Thrice happy are they, who hear and obey; 
And ſhare in the bleſſings of this goſpel-day. 


The people who know, their Saviour below, 
V 1h burning affection to worſhip him glow. 


Ti: blefling be mine, thro? favour divine! 
Þut, O my Redeemer, the glory be thine. 
CXCVIH. Chrif®s Merits pleaded, 
ISC, ſhew us thy ſalvation, | 
4 (in thy ſtrength we ſtrive with thee). 
Þy thy myftic incarnation, 
By thy pure nativity, 
dave us, thou our new creator, 
into all our ſouls impart, 
Din dieme and holy nature, 
Ferm thyſelf within each heart. 
Tyrhy firſt blood-ſhedding heal us, 
Cut us off from every ſin; 
thy eircumciſion ſeal us, 
Write thy law of. love within: 
by thy Spirit circumciſe. us, 
indie in. our hearts a flarae';, 
7 ty baptiſm now baptize us, 
112 all thy glorious name. 


P's ily taſting and temptation} 
Moriiſy our vain delire ;. 
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Take away what ſenſe, or paſſion, 
Appetite, or fleſh require; 
Ax m us with thy ſelf-denial, 
Every tempted ſonl defend; 
Save us in the fiery trial, 
Make us faithful to the end, 


By thy great and bitter paſſion, 
By thy ſuffering on the tree; 
Save us from the indignation, 
Due to all mankind, and me; Fj. 
Hanging, bleeding, panting. dying, | 
Gaſping out thy lateit breath; 
By thy precious death's applying, 
Save us from eternal death. 
By the pomp of thine aſcending, 
Live we here to heaven reſtor'd; 
Live in pleaſure never ending, 
| Share the portion of our Lord ; 
| Let us have our converſation, 
| With the bleſſed ſpir'ts above; 
|  Sav'd with all thy great ſalvation, 


| Perfectly renew'd in love. 

N . | * 5 : 

| 5 CXCIX. Chrift's Second Coming. 
IE comes! he comes! the Judge ſtwere, 
| The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him ner; 


| The lightnings flaſh, the thunders ro, 

| He's welcome to the faithful foul ; 

Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome to the faithful ſoul. 


Ct 99-7 
From heaven, angelic voices ſound, 
0th almighty Jeſus crown'd | 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
aud glory decks the Saviour's face 
G &c. decks the Saviour's face. 
[1-:+crnding from his azure throne, 
He cla ins the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord; 
Hil him, &c. their-triumphant Lord, 


Shant, all the people of the ſky, 
And all the ſaints of the Moſt High; 
Our God, who now his right obtains, 
For ever, and for ever reigns ; 

Ever, &c. and for ever reigns. 


The Father bleſs, the Son adore, 

The Spirit praiſe for evermore ; 

Salvation's glorious work is done, 

We welcome thee, Great Three in One; 
XXY 


Welcome, &. Thee, Great 'Thrce in One. 
CC. The Backſlider. 
| 1 let thy pitying eye, 
Cal back a wandering ſheep; 
Falie to thee, like Peter, I 
Would fain like Peter weeps - «© 
Let me be by grace reſtor'd, 
In me be all long-ſuffering ſhewn ; : 
tun, and look upon me, Lord, | 
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Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, | 
Give me, thro' thy dying love, T. 
The humble, contrite heart; 
Give me, what I've long implor'd, 
The bleſſing of thy grief unknown; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


See me, Saviour, from above, d! 
Nor ſuffer me to die; 

Life, and happineſs, and love, 

| Drop: from thy gracious eye; 

| | Speak the reconciling word,, 

3 And let thy mercy melt me down; 

| Turn. and look upon me, Lord, 

| And break my heart of ſtone, 


Look, as when thy grace beheld, 
| The harlot in. diitreſs ; 
PDry'd her tears, her pardon ſeal'd, 
| And bade her go in peace; 
Foul, like her, and. ſelf-abhor'd, 
| I, at thy feet,, for mercy. groan ; 
| Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

| And break my heart. of ſtone. 


Look, as when. condemn'd for them, 
Thou didſt thy followers ſee, 

if. Daughters of Jeruſalem, 
«s Weep for yourſelves, not me.“, 


C9 3 

m by my God deplor'd, 

and mall I not myſelf bemoan? 
roy ind look upon me, Lord, 
4d break my heart of ſtone, ] 


* 


O0, as when thy piteous eye, 

\\ 3 that we might live; 

Fath (at the point 0 die) 

My Saviour 4 d., * Forgive 1”? 
urch, 3 that dying word, 
mr iu us and locks, and cries, © Tis done! 
) 7271 ding, loving Lord, 

Mate, my heart of ſtone. 


FOCI. Prayer for Succeſs on the Preaching, 


Meow thou almighty King, 

\ , Help us thy name fo ling, 
Help us to praiſe ; | 

Fat r All glorious, 

V er all victorious; 

Cone, ud reign over us, 
ANCIENT OF Days. 


eius, our Lord, ariſe, 
Scan er our enemies, 
And arte thein fall; 
Let thine amighty N 
Our 15 : defence be made, 


Cur iouis on thee be ſtay' d 
rd hear our call. 


C 8. 3 

Come, thou incarnate- Word, 

Gird on thy mighty ſword, 
Our prayer attend; 

Come, and thy people bleſs, 

And give thy word ſuccels ; 

SPIRIT of hohnefs, | 


On us deſcend. 


Come, Holy CoxpoRTER,, 
Thy ſacred witneſs bear, 
In this glad hour; 


Thou, who almighty art, 


Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
SPIRIT OF POWER, 


To the Great ONE IN THREE, 
Eternal praiſes be, 

Hence —evermore; 
lis ſovereign majeſty, 


May we in glory ſee, 


And to etern ty, 
Love and adore, 


CCII. Chrift. a Refuge. 


ESU, lover of my ſouh;. 
Let me to thy boſom fly; 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempeſt fttlis high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the ſtorm of life is paſt; 


5 6179 
ate into the haven guide, 
Q receive my ſoul at laſt. 


ther refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpleſs foul an thee; 
cave! ah, leave me not alone, 
Stu ſupport and comfort me: 
li my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 
All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head, 

With my defenceleſs head, 

With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


"ou, O Chriſt, art al! J want, 
Every good in thee I find; 
Nati the fallen, Cheer the faint, 
Hen the fick, and lead the blind; 
Mult and holy is thy name, 
| 4M all unrighteoutnels ; 
Vile, and full of ſin, IJ am, 
Vow art full of truth and grace ES 
Len cous grace with thee is found, 
| Grace to pardon all my fin; 
Wet the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make, and keep mne pure within; 
hou of life the fountain art, 
Frecly let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 


1 


12 to all eternity, 
Sus „ thou Fount of every b'eſhng, 
- + une my heart to ſing thy grace; 
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Streams of mercy, never ceaſing, 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praite ; 

Teach me. ſomèe melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 


Praiſe the mount -O fix me on it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love ' 
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Here I raiſe mv Eben-Exzer, 
Hither by thine help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home ; 
Jeſus ſought me, when a ſtranger, 
Wandering from the fold of G 
He, to reſcue me from danger, 
Interpos'd with preciaus blood. 
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O to grace, how great a debtor, 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be 

| | Let that grace, now like a fetter, 

=] Bind my wandering keart to thee , 

. Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 

| Prone to leave the God I love-— 

Here's my heart O take and {eat it 
Seal it from thy courts above! 
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| CCIV. Bling of Acre/: to Ged. 


LORD, how great's the tavour, 
| That we fuch ſinners poor, 

| Can through thy blood's 1weet favour, An 
Approach thy mercy's door; ö 


| ("x ) 
And find an open paſſage, 

Unto the throne of grace; 
There wait the welcome meſſage, 
That bids us go in peace. 


Lord, we are helpleſs creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt need; 

Throughout defild by nature, 
Stupid, and inly dead ; 

Our ſtrength is perfect weakneſs, 
And all we have 1s fin; 

Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, 
A den of thieves within, 


In this forlorn condition, 
Who ſhall afford us aid! 
Where ſhall we find compaſhon, 
But in the church's head ? 
jeſus, thou art all pity, | 
O take us to thine arms; 
And exerciſe thy mercy, 
10 fave us from all harms, 


| We! never ceaſe repeating, 
Our numberleſs — 5 

But ever be entreating, 

The glorious King of ſaints ; 

ill we attain the image, 
Ot him we inly love; 

ind pay our grateful homage, 
With all the faints above. 
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Then we, with all in glory, 
Shall thankfully "ih 
Th amazing pleaſing ſtory, 
Of jeſu's love ſo great! 
In this bleſt contemplation, 
_ We ſhall for ever dwell ; 
And prove ſuch conſolation, 
As none below can tell. 


CC V. Leaning on the Beloved. 


Y moſt indulgent Saviour, 
I long thy love to find, 
o triumph in thy favour, 
And know thy Spirit's mind: 
This grace to me be given, 
nothing more requeſt ; 
I aſs no other heaven, 
Than leaning on thy breaſt. 


The place of ; John I covet, 
More than a ſeraph's throne ; 
To reſt in my beloved, 
And breathe my final groan ; 
On thee alone relying, 
To loſe my hin and pain; 
4nd on thy boſom dying, 
My life eternal gain. 
Then I with all in glory, 
Shall thankfully relate, 
Th' amazing pleafing ſtory, 
Of Jeſu's love 10 great! 


( 183 ) 

In; thts bleſt contemplation, 
May I for ever dwell, 

15 ftiare ſuch conſolation, 
As none below can tell. 


3 CCVI. Gratitude, 
1 THAT thall we render unto thee, 


Thou glorious Lord of life and power? 


[Teach us to bow the humble knee, 
T-ach us with thankfulneſs t' adore ; 
10 praile thee as thy ſaints above, 
To ;raifc thee for thy wonderous love. 


Wen like loft ſheep we wander'd vie, 
"iy ac d left the watchful Shepherd's eyc, 
8-1. borne along th? impetuous tide, 
_# thi: world's fin and vanity, 

Den dus from the heavens came dow n, 
"0 {ave us by his grace alone. 


Ie core our ſins upon the tree, 

{0:64 and (ave the loſt he came; 
b he bound to ſet us free, 

09.4.9, and cverlaſting ſhame z 

p © captive flock from hell was freed, 

Pc. 11om'd when their Shepherd bled. 
ore the Father's awful throne, 

ir merciful High-prieſt yet ſtands 

nd inte receding for his own, 

: purchas'd remnant now demands; 

216 people's everlaſting friend, 

P 55 .CHng-loves them to the end 
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May we his banifl'd ones rejoice, 
Him for our Lord and God to own; 
To take him as our only choice, 
And cleave to him in love alone; 
Still growing up in holineſs, 

Till call'd to mect in realms of bli{c, 


Then ſhall our grateful ſongs abound. 
And every tear be wip'd away; | 
No fin, no ſorrow ſhall be found, 
No night o'ercloud the endleſs day. 
O praiſe him! all beneath, above 


O praiſe him! praiſe the God of love 


CCVII. Redeeming Love. 


TOW begin the heavenly theine. 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's name; 


Ye who ſeſu's kindneſs prove, 


Triumph in redeeming love. 
Ye who ſee the Father's grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 


| Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


Mourning ſouls dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty tears, 

Sce your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 

Ye, alas! who long have been, 
Willing ſla ves of death and fin, 
No from blifs no longer rove, 
Stop—and taſte redeeming love: 


185 ) 


welcome all by fin oppreſt, 1 
W. e to his ſacred reſt; a 
Nothing brought him from ph nds 3 
Nothing but redeeming love. 


[He {ubdu'd th* infernal powers, 

His tremendous foes and ours; 

From their curſed empire drove, 
\Jighty in redeeming love. ] 


Hirher then your muſic bring, 
dreike aloud each chearful ſtring; 
voin the hoſts above, 


Vic Nl S 


Jin (6 praiſe redeeming love. 
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. Longing for Feſus and his Pecpis. 


1 OU Shep —.— of Iſrael divine, | 
4 ihe joy 65 the upright in heart; 
1 or cloſer communion they pine, 
. ft n to reſide where thou art; 
i he paiture,. O! when ſhall we find, 
NV here a % who their Shepherd obey, 
re fed, on n thy boſom reclin'd, 


Rc ſhreen'd from the heat of the day. 


h, ew vs that happieſt place, 
What place of thy people's abode, 

Fl here 14'nts in an ecſtaſy gaze, 
: ag on their Saviour and God; 
Lose for loſt finners decaare, 
Eh; paſſion and death on the tree ; 
on ſpirits to calvary bear, ee 
Eo ſuſfer and triumph with thee. 
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Tis there with the Lambs of thy flock, 
There only we'd covet to reſt; 

To lie at the foot of the rock, 

Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt ; 

Tis there we would always abide, 
And never a moment depart; 
Conceal'd in the cleft of thy fide, 
Eternally held in thy heart. | 


CCIX. Surrender of the Heart to God. 


AKE my poor heart, juſt as it, 
Set up therein thy throne ; 
So ſhall I love thee above all, 
And live to thee alone, 


Complete thy work, and crown thy grace, | 


That I may faithful prove; 
And liſten to that ſmall ſtill voice, 
Which only whiſpers love, 


Which teaches me what is thy wal], 
And tells mg what to do; 

Which covers, me with ſhame, when 
Do not thy will purſues 


This unction may I ever feel, 
This teaching from my. Lord; 
And learn obedience to thy voice, 
Thy ſoul-xcviving word. 


E 


— — 
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COR. Reign of Grace, 


KLACE, how exceeding: ſweet to thoſe, 
FT Who feel they ſinners are! | 
Sunk and diſtreſt, they taſte and know, 
Their heaven is only there 
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Thus grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 
I irectly come, who will; | 

* luſt as you are; for Chriſt receives, 
© Poor helpleſs ſinners ſtill!“ 


We thirſt, O Lord! give us each day, 
To taſte more of this gracs; 
More of that ſtream, which from the rock, 
| How'd through the wilderneſs, 


I ) herceeer eternal life is given, 
Is thirſt the ſame will be; 
The bcart will after Jeſus pant, 
o all eternitjß,. 5 
Tis grace alone that feeds our ſouls, 
| Grace keeps us inly poor; 


And. Oh! chat nothing elſe but grace, 
May rule for evermore ! 


CCXI. A loving Saviour, | 
] UVE brought down God's dear only Son, 
Into a virgin's womb !- > 
Love nail'd him to th* accurſed tree, 
And laid him in a tomb. | 
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Through every action, ſuffering too, 
The law of kindneſs reign'd ; 


Love op'd thoſe ghaſtly wounds, thro' which, 


His precious life was drain'd. 


Love took him to his Father's throne, 
There to prepare us room ; 

And love will bring him down again, 
To fetch us to his home. 


CCXII. Chriftians want. continual Nip. 


ON of God ! thy blefling grant, 
Still ſupply our every want ; 
Tree of life thine influence ſhed, 
With thy ſap our ſpirits feed. 


Tend'reſt branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without thee, and die; 
Weak as helpleſs infancy— 

O confirm dur ſouls in thee; 


Unſuftain'd by thee we fall, 

Send the ſtrength for which we call; 
Weaker than a bruifed reed, 

Help we every moment need. 


All our hopes on thee depend, 
Love us, ſave us to the end; _ 
Give us the continuing grace 


Take the everlaſting praiſe. 
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CCXIII. Chrift a preſent Help. 
ch, every trouble ſharp and ſtrong, 2 
My ſou) to Jeſus flies; 
| OY anchor-hold is firm in him, 

When ſwelling billows rife. 
lis comforts bear my ſpirits up, 

| rrult a faithful God ; 
Th. ore foundation of my hope, 

Jin a Saviour's blood. 
Lond hallelujahs ſing my ſoul, 

To thy Redeemer's name; 


Nu jov, in ſorrow, life and death, 
J His love is fill the ſame. 


COXIV. Heavenly Mindednefs. 
NYOME, let us aſcend, 
My companion and friend, 
10 a at of the banquet above; 
It thine heart be as mine, 
If for ſeſus it pine, 
0 ome up into the chariot of love. 
| Who in Jeſus. confide, 
They are bold to outride, | 
16 forms of atfliction beneath: 
With the prophet they ſoar, 
| 10 that heavenly: ſhore, 
and vittly all the arrows of death. 
By faith we are Come, 
1 our permanent home, 
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And by hope we the rapture improve; 
By love we ſtill riſe, 
And lock down on the ſkies, 
For the heaven of heavens is love. 


Who on earth can conceive, 
How happy we live, | 
In the city of God the great King! 
What a concert of praiſe, 
When our Jeſus's grace, 
The whole heavenly company ſing | 


W hat a rapturous ſong, 
When the glorify'd throng, 
In the ſpirit of harmony join; 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres , 
And the burden is mercy divine! 


_ Hallelujah they cry, 
To the King of the ſky, 
To the great everlaſting I AM! 
To the Lamb that was lain, 
And Iiveth again, 
Hallelujah to God and the Lamb ! 


COXV. Before Sacrament 


AITHFUL Bridegoom, holy 7, 
By thy church beloved ; 
Manifeſt thy ſweeteſt name, 
To each heart approved. 
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Crown this ordinance of thine, _ 
With a ſolemn bleſſing z 
Let our feaſt be all divine, : 
Lach thyſelf poſſeſſing. 


Let thy fleſh afford us food, 
Every grace to ſtrengthen; 
Let our drink be Jeſu's blood, 
Nature's power to weaken. 


Cauſe that bleeding ſacrifice, 
Once for ſinners given, 

To appear before our eyes, 
Earneſt of our heaven: ] 


We partake the bread and wine, 
Seals of our profethon ; 

Ot che inward grace the ſign, 
S\mbols of thy paſſion. 


We commemorate thy death, 
While we are receiving; 
Feeding in our hearts by faith, 
With unfeign'd thankſgiving. 
Hay we thus our time employ, 
While below we tarry; 
ill our ſouls t' unfading joy, 
Angels come to carry. 
COXVLI After Sacrament. 


A 1 ORD, accept our feeble praiſe, 
| For tne banquet given ; 
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Tho' unworthy, we would raiſe, 
Hearts and hands to heaven. 


Of the ſtreams of grace divine, 

We have now been taſting ; 
On the bread, and myſtic wine, 

With rich comfort feaſting. 


{ Meat indeed, thy fleſh we find, 
Drink thy blood ſo precious; 

Jeſus, Saviour, thou art kind, 
Merciful and gracious. 


On our guilty ſouls thy rod, 
Falls with gentle chidings 3 
And thou healeſt with thy blood, 
All our great backſlidings. 


May we to thy bleeding croſs, 
Soul and body faſten ; 

All for Jeſus count but loſs, 
To his coming haſten, ] 


Take our hearts ſo often bleſt, 
Yet ſo oft rebelling; - 

Let them on thy boſom reſt, 
In thy wounds ſtill dwelling. 


Now, O Lord, that we have fed, 


On thy body broken, 


Bruiſe within the ſerpent's head 


Ot thy love the token, 


1 

None from trials are below, 
Totally exempted ; 

All-{uthcient grace beſtow, 
guecour, Lord, the tempted. 


(Gard us from the tempter's wiles, 
From the fin of Judas; 

From the world's deceitful ſmiles, 
Ito heaven thou lead us.] 


CCXVII. Hungry and Thirſty S947. 


Ok to our gracious Donor, 
IJ Por his merctes ever new; 
His alone be all the honor, 
Nothing we confeſs our due: 
the ceateleſs mercies flowing, 
hom thy grace's boundleſs itore ! 
dur thankful hearts be glowing. 
\\:th thy love, ſtill more and more. 


kind hand hath oft? afforded, 
o dur wants a rich {uppiy ; 
Ve are every day ſupported, 
ly tay providential eye: 2 
At we, Lord, as fome requital, 
Thankiul hearts to Jelus raile ; 
Jn his wondrous love's recital, 
_ Contecrate to him our days. 


** 


11. . 
u an hunger haſt created, 
+ our hearts for living bread ; 
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Nlay it never be abated, 

Till our precious ſouls are fed; 
Open, Lord, the ark, where hidden, 1 
Jeſus, our true manna lies; 
9 not hungry ſpirits bidden, | 
o that feaſt of paradiſe * Ro 


4 


O thou Friend of ſinners, pity, 8 
Thirſty travellers, who go, | 
To an unſeen diſtant city, 
Thro' a parched vale below: 
O ſupply each tainting ſpirit, F 
With the ftreams of pureſt love; 1 
Till our Canaan we inherit, | 
In thy fulneſs loft above. 


W. 
| CCX VIII. For Eater Day. | : 
l E dies! the Friend of Sinners di“ MF 
| Lo Salem's daughters weep aro, F* 

A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkics, Bk 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the grog! BT 


Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or tg, 
For him who groan' 'd beneath your oad; 
He ſhed a thouiand drops for you: ! Har 
A thouſand drops of 11cher blood! | 


3 8 love and grief beyond degr<r, < 
The Lord of glory dies for men T; 
But lo! what ſudde:; joys we ce! ; 

Jefus the dead revives again 
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The rifing God forſakes the tomb! 
x he comb in-vain forbids his riſe; 
rubic legions guard him home, 
1 ſuhout him welcome to the 1kies. 


eak off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell, 
Hoy high our great Deliverer reigns; 
bo he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
in led the monſter Death in chains; 
, © Live for ever, wondrous King! 
zorn to r:deerm, and ſtrong to lave: 
By alk the monſter, © Where's thy it.ng ? 
+ And where's thy victory, boaſting Grave?“ 


XIX. Belt means to ff en the [Teart. 
jy > there a thing that moves and breaks, 
| An newt as hard as ſtone ? 
Or warms an heart as cold as ice? 
is felu's blood alone: 

Ir, p of this can truly cheer, 

And heal the wou aded ſoul ; 
V2: inultitudes of broken hearts, 

491 living _ makes whole! 


s, O my foul! what fing the cho:rs, 
anch the glorious throne! 
ok, tne ain Lamb for evermore, 
ads ih the ſweetelt tone! 
1-2 Crs there caſt down their crowns, 
all, both night and day, 
& 2 
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= Sing praiſe to him who ſhed his blood 
| And waſh'd their guilt away. 


And this, while here, we will proclaim, 
Chearful in our degree; 

thro* the blood 'of God's dear Lamb, 

nners may pardon'd be: 

| Put thou, O IL. ord, make every day, 

| Thy grace to us more {iweet z 

Till we behold thy wounded tide, 
And worthip at thy feet. 


CCXRXA. The Tear of Jubilee 
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LOW ye the trumpet, blow, | | 
The gladly foylenin ſound; g 
Let all the nations know, \ 


To earth's eee had 3 
The Year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſo n'd ſinners, home. 


The goſpel-trumpet hear, / 
Tie news of heavenly grace; 
Ye happy fouls draw near, 
| Behold your Saviouz's face; | 85 
The year of jubilee is cone ; - 
FE eturn to your eternal home, 


Jeſus, our great High-Prieſt, 

Hatn full aronement made; mw 
| Ye weary ſpirits reſt, 5 
Ye mourning ſouls, be glad; 
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The year of jubilce is come; 
Retiri, ye ranſom'd finners home, 


E 0] the Lamb of God, 


The e all-atoning Lamb; 


Redemption in Te Blood, 
Phroughout the world ProC:all m; ä 


car of jubilee is come; 
urn to your eternal home. 


Tac 


- 


CX. Guilt removed by wviewins 7 /us. 
/ ADEN with guilt, ſinners ariſe, 

1 4 And view your bleeding ſacrifice; 
urple drop prociaims there's roomy 


ds the poor and needy come. 


bath your crimes the victim ſtood, 
digu'd your AC quittance with his blood; 
nereby itern juſtice is appeas'd; 
look up, and be releas „d. 


truth, peace, and righteouſneſs, 
1 rom the Reconciler's face; 
fore 190k, 'til love diſſolve your heart, 
ind vid your flaviſh fears depart. 


+ Guin ne world's deluſive charms, 


ql my By to Jeſu's arms; 
le until your God be knows, 
od can yn the Lord your own. 
83 
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CCXXII, To the Creator, 
1 EFORE jehovah's awful throne, 


19 Ye nations bow with ſacred joy; 
know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


His ſovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wandering ſh eep we fad, 


He brought us to his fold again. 


We'll crowd thy gates with thankful foros, 
High as the heavens our voices rale 
And earth with her ten-thoufaud tonguc:, 

Shall fill thy courts with ſounding p.. 
Wide as the worl: is thy command, 

Vaſt as eternity thy love! 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtard, 


When rolling years {hall ceaſe move! 


CCEXXIII. Wa aters of Salvation. 


O, every one that thirſts, das 0 
L is God invites the fallen rac- ; 
Mercy, and free ſalvation buy, 
Buy wine, and milk, and goipe! ace 


Come to the living waters, conc, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's vo.c- ; 

Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And in redeeming love rejoice. 
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Se from the Teck a fountain riſe, 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls; 
Moncy ye need not bring, nor price, 
1e labouring, burden'd, ſin- ſick ſouls. 


NJng ye in exchange ſhall give, 
ve all ye have, and are, behind; 

Fr way. the gift of God receive, 
P:rdon and peace in jJeius find. 


COXELV. Sight of Heaven makes Death gay, 


"{F*HERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where ſaints immortal reign ; 
innn.te day excludes the night, 
Aud pleaſures baniſh pain. 


Thors everlaſting ſpring abides, 
And never- withering How ers; 
Death, like a narrow ſea, divides, 


Tis ncaventy land from Ours. 


| Sect fields, beyond the ſwelling flood, 
tand dreis'd in living green 
80 o the ſews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. ] 


But morous mortals ſtart and ſhrink, 
3 2 (rols this narrow ſea; 

And | linger, ſhivering on the brink, 
Airaid to launch away. 
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Oh! could we find thoſe doubts rema », He 


Thoſe cloomy doubts that riſe 7M 
And ſee the Canaan that we have, Ti 
With unbeclouded eyes, 5 

{ . 

Could we but climb where Moſes ſto-!, Bt 


And view the landſcape o'er; | 
Not Jordan's ſtream, nor death's col Hg, 
Should fright vs from the ſhure, 


CCXXV. Surpriſe of a Soul juſt entering own My tf 


| W HY was unbeljeving 1, Hs 
| Trembling, ſo afraid to de 0 0 
| Now my feet in ſafety ſtand | 
| Here, within the promis'd land. | Da 


| O, what wondrous grace is here! 

1 Now I'm fafe from every fear; 

= Sin and doubts are ever gone, 1 
| Sighting ſhail no more be knowa. 


Hence forth neither grief, nor pain 1 
3 Here ſucceſſive pleaſures reign ; 

All things our hoſannas raiſe, Wwe 
O, the glories of this place ! | 


[O, ye perfect happy ones, 0 
| Let me try to. join your tunes; 

| Come, let us exalt the Lamb, He.i 
Singing ever to lis name. NM 


15 

le our full redemption wrought, 
te for us this glory bought; 

roch the earth | he calls us nome, 
10 our Father's houſe we're come. | 


Oft in Kedar's tents I try'd, 

When My God his face did hide, 
Waun my friends to raiſe this ſong, 

But 10 15 ing: U! SHY d Gn my tongue. 


oe unveils bis fice, 
ore | Tout of ſovereign grace; 


3 
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1M Fd with love, inceſſaut cry, 
| Uo bis pravie in raptures high. 


Om drooping friends below, 
Did vou half this glory know, 
ai would ye ſtretch the wing, 
[lore to fly, and thus to fing. Hallelt jah. 


COXXVI. Chrift All in All. 
nn ound the pearl of greateſt brice, 
\,y heart doth ſing for joy; 
ing { muſt, A Chriſt 1 have 
0! what a Chriſt have 1! 


Ms if, he is the Lord of Lords, 
s the King of Kings; 

the Sun of Rigateouſn? 
Wich healing in his wings. 


Het my meat, he is my drink, 
My payfic, and my health; 


My Chriſt he is the heaven of heav<:: 


( #02} 
My peace, my ſtrength, my joy, m. crown, II 


( 
My glory, and my wealth. 


He is my Father, and my Friend, 
My Brother, and my Love; 

My Head, my Rope, my Counſcllor, 
My Advocate above, 


My Chriſt, what ſhall I call ? 
He is my firſt, he is my laſt, 
He is my All in All. 


All glory to the God of love, 

One God in perſons Three; 

'To Fathcr, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Oue equal glory be. 


COXXVII. Chriſt our II 


Y God, my life, my oy e, 
To thee, to thee I call 
I cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


Thy ſtining grace can cheer, 
This dungeon where I dwell; 
"Tis paradiſe when thou art hers, 

If thou depart, 'tis hell. 


The ſmilinvs of thy face, 
How amiable they are! 


Tris heaven to ret in thine embrace, 8 
And no Where elle but there. 


63 
[To thee, and thee alone, 
Che angels owe their bliſs; 
hey fit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Teſus | IS. 


Pot all the harps above, 
Can make a heaveuly place; 
FRET. 


1; God his reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his face.] 


1 ear 8 nor all rhe iky, 
2 delight afford; 
do, not one drop of real j joy. 
without thy preſence, Lord. 


Thou art the ſea of love, 

Wee all my pleaſures rol! ; 

d circle where my paſhons move, 
id centre of my foul. 


0 lay ſhicits fly, 
* fin! int nite . ; 
14 vet how far from thee 1 he! 


* 
f 


Dea jetus, raiſe me higher. 


enn ö TT . 0 | . 
CEALVII.. Chrift precious to a Belicver, 


9 


s, love thy charming name, 
/ 11: muſic to my ear ; 

n wo d 1 tound it out ſo loud, 

za carth and heaven might hear. 
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Yes, thou art precious to my foul, 
My tranſport, and my truſt ; 


Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is fordid duſt. 


All my capacious powers can wiſh, 
In thee moſt richly meet; 

Nor to my eyes is life ſo dear, 
Nor friendſhip half fo ſweet. 


O, may thy grace ſti]! cheer my hea, 
And ſhed its fragrance there ; 

The nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 


PI ſpeak the honors of thy name. 
With my laſt labouring breath; 

When ſpeechleſs claſp thee in my arms 
My) joy in life and death. 


CLCALIE. Chrift our Rig hteouſnels. 


ESU, thy blood and righteouine! 18, 
My beauty are, my glorious dew 
Midſt flaming worlds, in thele arr: 705 

With joy ſhall J lift up my head. 


When from the duſt of death I riſe, 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies, 
Even then ſhall this be all my pica, 
6 Jeſus hath liv'd, and dy*d for me. 
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Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 

For who ought to my charge ſhall lay ? 
Fuily thro' thee, abiolv'd I am, 

From tin and fear, from guilt and ſhame. 


Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with bloody 
davioar of finners thee proclaim z ; 
Singers, of whom the chief I am. 


Tis righteoufneſs the ſame appears, 
Mica ruin'd nature finks in years; 
ge can change its glorious hue, 
Tue robe of Chriſt is ever new. 


O !et the dead now hear thy voice, 
Nove bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
j21u3, the Lord our righteouſneſs. 


COXXKEX., A glorious Profpe?, 
on 
| m_ zun eternal rounds ; 


eyond oh limits of the Kies, 
An: al! created bounds, 


e holy triumph of my ſoul, 
Shall death itſelf out-brave ; 
cave dull mortality behind, 

Ani fly beyond the grave. 
* 


dere, where my bleſſed ſeſus rei guns, 
la teaven's unmeaſur'd ſpace, 


p 


KU" thee, my God, my joys ſhall riſe, 


&: 7 
| III ſpend a long eternity, 
| In pleaſures and in praiſe, 


| Millions of years my wondering eyes, 
Shall o'er thy beautics rove; 

And, endleſs ages, I'll adore, ET 
The glories of thy love, 


Sweet Jeſus, every ſmile of thine, 
Shall freſh endearments bring; | 
And thouſand taſtes of new delight, 
From all thy graces ſpring. 


Haſte, my beloved, fetch my ſoul, 
Up to thy bleſs'd abode z 

Fly, for my ſpirit longs, to ſce, 
My Saviour, and my God. 


| CCXXXI. God our be/? Portion. 


| Y God, my portion, and my love, 
NM My everlaſting All; 
I've none but thee in ven abor © 

Or on this earthly ball. 


| W hat empty t things are all the ikics, 4 
And this inferior clod ! 
There's nothing here deſerves my ge 
There's nothing like my God. 7 
KS, 


Tn vain the bright, the burning an, . 
Scatters his feeble light; | 
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"Tis thy ſweet beams create my noon z a 
I thou withdraw, 'tis night. 


And whilſt upon my reſtleſs bed, 
Amidit the thades T roll, 

my Redcemer ſhews his head, 
1% morning with my ſoul. } 


To thee I owe my wealth and friends, 
My he wth, and fate abode ; 

praiſe t ny name for all theſe things, 
But tl hey are not my God. 


How vain a toy is g Sumer wealth, 
<1ce compar'd to thee 
+ wh at my lafety, or my edtth, 
Or all my friends to me?] 


Where I poltefſor of the earth, 
And ca:l'd the ſtars my own, 
Without thy graces, and thyſelf, 

c a wretch undone. 


Le 9thers-fretch their arms, like ſeas, 
i grafp in all the ſhore 

W Grant me the viſits of thy face, 

And ] defire no more, 


CCXXXII. An humble Supplia it. 


OD of my ſalvation, hear, 

And help me to believe; 

y would 1 now draw near, 
vieting to receive; 
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Full of guilt, alas T am, 

But to thy wounds for refuge flee ; 

Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


Standing now as newly flain, 
To thee ] lift mine eye; 

Balm of all my grief, and pain, 
Thy blood is always nigh : 

Now, as yeſterday the ſame, 
Thou art and wilt for ever be, 

Friend o i ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me.] 


Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
Nor can thy grace procure; 
Empty ſend me not away, 
For 1, thou know'ſt, am poor; 
Duft a and aſhes is my name, 
- fy all is fin and miſery ; 
Friend of finners, ſpotieſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was (hed for me. 


Without money, without price, 
1 come thy love to buy ; 
From myſeiſ { turn mine eyes, 
The chief of ſinners I; 
Take, O take me as I am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in thee ; 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 


Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


(- 209. ) 
CCXXXIII. Sting at Feſu's Feet. 


\WEET the moments, rich in bleſüng, 
Which before the croſs | ſpend ; 
ite, and health, and peace poſſeſſing, 

From the ſinner's dying iricad:; 
lere Iii fit for ever viewing, 

Mrs ſtreams, in ſtræams of blood; 
\ Procious drops, my {oul bedewing, 
F Piizd and claim my peace with God. 
Hul blefſed is my ſtation, 
bos before his croſs to lie; 
I 1 fee divine compaſſion, 
I boating in his Janguid eye; 
Wc tis find my heaven, 
ie upon the Lamb I gaze; 
Lore mica? I've much torgiven, 
Im a miracle of grace. 
Nose and grief my heart dividing, 
un my tears his feet III bathe ; 
WC ct il in faith abiding, 
Lite deriving from his death; 
in) 1 itil enjoy this feeling. 
all need to Jeſus go; 
$1040 1115 wounds each day more healing, 
ud himſelf more deeply know. 


CXXXIV. Growth in Grace. 


E, deſcend, O heavenly Spirit, 


van each ſpark into a flame 
T4,” 


i. 
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Bleſſings let us now inherit, 
Bleſlings that we cannot name; 

Wilſt holannas we are ſinging, 
May our hearts in rapture move; 

Feel new grace in them ſtill ſpringing; 
Breathe the air of purelt loye, 


Let us fail in graces ocean, 
Float on that unbounded ſea ; 
Guided into pure devotion, 
Kept from paths of error free; 
On thy heavenly manna feeding, 
Screen'd irom every envious foe : 
Love, O love for ſinners bleeding, 
All, for thee, we would forego. 


Keep us, Lord, flill in communion, 

Daily nearer drawn to thee; 

Sinking in the ſweeteſt union, 
Of that heartfelt myſtery ; 

Keep us ſafe from each deluſion, 
Well protected from all harms ; 

Free from fin, and all confuſion, 
Circle us within thine arms. 


CCXXXV. TFuſtification by Faith, 


| AIN are the hopes the ſons of men, 
On their own works have bunt; 


Their hearts by nature all uncican, 


And all their actions guilt. 


L. 


Ws 


5 

Let ſe and Gentile ſtop their mouth, 
Without a murmuring word; 

And the whole race of Adam and; 
Guilty, before the Lord. 


wo vain we aſk God's righteous law, 
juſtify us now; 
nes to convince, and to condemn, 
I all the law can do. 


lee, how glorious is thy grace, 
| * hen in thy name we truſt! 
10 {ith receives a righteouſneſs, 
Tut makes the finner juſt. 


CONLXXVI. The World renounced. 
( JILL me no more, of this world's vain 
| } ſtore ; 
The time for ſuch trifles, with me now 1s o'er. 


| A country I've found, where true joys abound 3 
o dwell 'm determin' d, on that happy ground. 


No mortal doth know, what he can beſtow ; 
Wit light, ſtrength, and comfort; go after 
; him, go. 


1 1 move, and but Chbriſt above, 


zuefles how wond'rous my Journey will 
prove, 


55 


Great ſpoils I ſhall win, from death, hell,. fn 
Midſt outwarci alfliction, ſhall tc el Chriſt e vit hi. 
Perhaps for his name, poor duſt as 


Some works 1 ſhail tinith, with glad low 8 aim. 


J ſtill, which is beſt, ſhail in his dear bro 1? 
As at the beginning, find pardon and ret | 


And when I'm to die, © receive me, !! cry, 
For jeſus hath loy'd me, I cannot tay why, 


But this I do find, we two are ſo join d. 
He'll not live in glory, and leave me be ire. 


CCXXXVII. Lowe better than Know il: 
APPY the heart where graces ic an,; 
Where love inſpires the breai! ; 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reit, 


Knowledge, alas! tis all in yain, 
And all in vain our fear; 

Our ſtubborn fins will fight and reis:;, 
If love be abſent there. 


*T1s love that makes our active fect, 
In ſwift obedience move; 

The devils know, and tremble too, 
But ſatan cannot love. 


| (-- 919 3 
This is the grace that lives and fings, 
ben faith and hope ſhall ceaſe; 
Lis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings, 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


ee quite forſake our clay, 

s 0: len) ve this poor abode, 
22 of love bear us away, 
„be our ſmiling God. 


r 3 


COXEXVIII. Chriſt the Way to God. 


| ] 1.08, my all, to heaven is gone, 
oy le that I plac'd my hopes upon; 
Di track 1 fee, and I'll purf 
111S track 1 lee, an pur tue, 
te narrow way, till him I view. 


© way the holy prophets went, 

tc road that leads from baniſhment; 
be kin! 2';-highway of holineſs, 
we 0 tor all his paths are peace. 


'| N 18 the ** 'ay 1 long have ſought, 
ra movrn'd becauſs I found 1: not; 


My; en my Hurthen, long has been, 


hn 


Nad | could not ceaſe from ſin. 

Lenore ] ſtrove againſt its Powe 55 

. 4 434 ſtumbled but the more; 
Pl lat heard my Saviour ſzy, 

| Toy : lither, ſoul, for I'm the way.” 


(- #24 

Lo glad I come, and thou dear Laiab, 
Shalt take me to thie as lam; 
Nothing but fin I tice can give, 

Yet help me, and thy praiſe Þl! live, 


I'II tell to all poor ſinners round, 

What a dear Saviour J have found; 

Tl] point to thy redeeming blood. 
And ſay, * Behold the way to God.” 


CC XXXIX. An able and auilling 


OME, ye ſinners, poor and were. 
Weak and wounded, fick ani 19:2; 
Jeſus ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full ot pity, joun'd with power; 
He is able, 
He is willing; doubt no more, 


Ho, ve needy, come and welcome , 
God's free bounty glority ; 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us vigh, 
Without money, 
Come to Jeſus Chriſt and buy, 


Let not conſcience make you linger, 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream ; 
All the fitneſs he requireth, 
Is to fee! your need of Him: 
is he gives you 
»Tis the Spirit's riſing beam, 


( 235 ) 
Come ye weary, heavy laden, 
3:11s'd and mangled by the fall, 
fu tarry 'till you're better, 
\ 2u will never come at all: 
Not the righteous, 
Sinners Jeſus came to call. 


e bim grov'ling in the garden; 
| 1», vour Maker proſtrate lies! 
On e bloody tree behold him; 
cat him cry, before he dies; 
„It is finiſh'd;“ 
Sumer, will not this ſuffice? 


+ 0, e incarnate God aicended, 
2 ea the merits of his blood; 
Ren kim, venture wholly, 
Ie uo other truſt intrude : 

| None but Jeſus, 
8 ©: wu helpleſs ſinners good. 


tate wal e 1 
ants and angels join'd in concert, 
Ding tue praties of the Lamb; 
Vhils the blifstul feats of heaven, 
S wcctly echo with his name: 
Hallelujah 
>inners here may ſing the ſame, 


COX L. Chriſt's Cal. accepted. 5 


NCTT.. of | 
| , thou doſt cry aloud, 
14 8 2 — ' 
Dinners haſten to ny blood ; 


ling} 
+9 GN 4 be tree bo ern bane > 


(- 886 -3} 
Though as black as hell within, 
Yet my blood ſhall waſh you clean, 


View me in the manger lying; 
View me panting, bleeding, dying ; 
In my pierced ſide here's room, 
Every drop of blood cries, come.“ 


Lord, I hear thy gracious call, 


Proſtrate at thy fect J fall; ; 
All poor ſinners, thou call'ſt home, : 
I'm a ſinner, lo I come. : 
Satan, Lord, hath me diftreſs'd, | 
J am naked, void of reſt; y 

| All my nature's full of fin, 

| O I'm all unclean, unclean. 0 

& Yes, my child, I know it all, 

| But thy guilt on me did fall; W 
By the ſhedding of my blood, | 
Thou art reconcil'd to God, 155 
Art thou naked, in diſtreſe, NR 

Jr 


Here's the robe of righteouſueſs; 
Here's my blood to cleanſe thy heart, By 
Cloath thee, waſh thce, mine thou art.” 


Satan, heareſt thou thy doom! 
Jeſus my deliverer's come! 

Paſſion, unbelief, and pride, 

Hence be gone, for Chriſt has d d. 


— — — 
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{1:il, my ſeſus, Lord, and God! 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood; 
Tl.ou didſt give thyſelf for me, 
Lo, I give my ſelf to Thee. 


CCXLI. Doubts ſcattered. 


ENCE from my ſoul, ſad thoughts be 
H And leave me to my joys ; [gone, 
ly tongue ſhall triumph in my God, 

And make a joyful noiſe. 


Darkneſs and doubts had veil'd my mind, 
| Ard drown'd mine eyes in tears, 

"Till ſovereign grace, with ſhining rays, 
Diſpell'd my gloomy fears. 


O, what immortal joys I felt, 
Aud raptures all divine; 

| When Jeſus told me I was his, 
And my beloved mine! 


Ir vain the tempter frights my ſoul, 
And breaks my peace in vain; 

One glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy face, 
Revives my joys again, 


CCXLII. Faith in @ crucified Saviours 


() LOVE divine, what haſt thou done ! 
be Son of God hath dy'd for me; 
e Father's co-eternal Son, 


Bore all my ſins * the tree; 


— + — > 
—— >» 


1 | 


The Son of God for me hath dy'd; 
My Lord, my love, is crucify'd ! 


1 Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 

| The bleeding Prince of Life and Peace 

Come, ſee, ye worms, your Saviour ie 
And ſay, was ever grief like his! 

Come, feel, with me, his blood apnly”., 

My Lord, my love, is crucify'd! 


Is crucify'd for me and you, | 
To bring us rebels back to God ; . 

Believe, believe, the record true. | 
That we are bought by Jeſu ss Hood Z 

Pardon and life flow from his fide, 

My Lord, my love, is crucity'd | 


Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 


And gladly catch the healing tftrean ; N. 
| 5 All things for him account but 36, 3 
| And give up all our hearts to him; N 


| Of nothing ſpeak or think beſide, 
-| My Lord, my love, is crucity'd! 


| CCXLUI. Catvary pleadd. 
| AMB of God, whoſe blecdinęg love, 


| We now recal to mind ; 
| Send the anſwer from above, 
And let us mercy find ; 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
And every ſtruggling ſoul releaſe; 


( 
remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 
Þy thine agonizing pain, 
id bloody ſweat, we pray; 
By thy dying love to man, 
Jause all our fins away; 
Port gur bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe; 
0 een mber, &C. 
Let thy blood, by faith apply'd, 
The fnner's pardon ſeal; 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
« 


\nd all our ſickneſs heal; 


a 


(| 


„ 


It all our griefs and troubles ceaſe; 
remember, &c. 
Never would we hence depart, 
Ti} thou our wants relieve ; 
gf forgiveneſs on each heart, 
ul thine image give; 
Pu ir ſouls thall cry to thee, 
"011! all renew'd in holineſs: 
U remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


; CCXLIV. The Stony Heart. 

15 tor a glance of heavenly day, 
do uke this ftubborn ſtone away; 
nd thaw, with beams of love divine, 
Naas heart, this frozen heart of mine, 


3 


The rocks can rend, the earth can wh 
The ſeas can roars the mountains {ho 
Ot feeling all things ſhew ſome hen, 
But this unfeeling heart of milie. 


To hear the ſorrows thou hall 200 
Dear Lord, an adamant would rnc!t | 
But I can read eact1 moving line, 


And nothing move this heart of mine 'F 
Thy judgments too unmov*d 1 my | | 
Amazing thought! which devils fra: 5 
Goodneſs and wrath in vain combi, - 


To ftir this ſtupid heart of mine! 


But ſomething yet can do the dee, * 
And that dear ſomething much In 1 


. 


Thy ſpirit can from droſs refine, | 
And move and melt this heart of. 'F 
CCXLV. The frozen Heart. 

HEN ſhall my frozen kcart cove? MF. 

When ſhall my ſoul begin :o in: / Fo 

Far with ſin, oppreſs'd with death, 
I pant, yet hopeleſs pant, for brea!... 
Yet againſt hope, I fain would hope, 
O that the Lord would raiſe me up; - | 
Would all my unbelief deſtroy, 0, 
Ard let me taſte his people's joy. 4 


Come, breath of life, infpire my i», 
On me let ſtreams of mercy roll; 


_ . 
8 
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now, a tender glance from thee, 


| 
Can ſet my burden'd ſpirit tree. 


4 


E 
* 
a 


Peter's experience tells me ſo, 
Jells me what jeſu's Iove can do; 
| The harden'd heart at once it turns, 

he icy foul it melts and burns. 


Lord, kindly reach this heart of mine, 
Id pant to be entirely thine 3 


i tave thy Spirit rule in me, 
| .\ 1 bring me into liberty. 


CCXLVI. Chriſt is All in All. 


P all my wileneſs, Chriſt is glory bright, 
1 | To ail my misries, infinite delight— 
my zgu'rance, wiſe without compare, 
Tomy deformity, th' eternal fair— 1 
m/ blindne/r—to my meanneſs, wwealth, 
3/2 ty death, and to my /ictne/s, health; 
es, light——my liberty in thrall— 
hat thall I fay —my Chritt is All in All. 


CLI. At rhe Coming of a Miniſter, 

i eee welcome, bleſſed ſervant, 

Meſſenger of Jeſu's grace; 

do beautiful the feet of 

n, that brings good news of peace! 
Welcome herald, 


Prieſt of God, thy people's joy. U3 


( nan } 
Saviour, bleſs his meſſage to us, 
Give us hearts to hear the found, 
Of redemption, dearly purchas'd, 
By thy death and precious wounds z 
O reveal it, &c. 
To our poor and helpleſs ſouls. 


_ Give reward of grace and glory, 
To thy faithful lab'rer dear; 
Let the incenſe of our hearts be, 
Offer'd up, in faith and prayer: 
Bleſs, O bleſs him, &c. 
Now, henceforth, for evermore. 


CCXLVIII. Not aſhamed if 7 


M not aſham'd to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cauſe : 
Maintain the honour of his word, 
The glory of his croſs. 


jeſus, my God, I know his name. 
His name is all my truſt ; 

Nor will he put my ſou] to ſhame; 
Nor let my hope be loſt. 


Firm as his throne, his promiſe ſtand:, 
And he can well ſecure, 

What I've committed to his hands; 
Till the deciſive hour. 


Then will he own my worthleſs name, 
Before his Father's face ; 


— 
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And in the New Jeruſalem, 
Appoint my ſoul a place. 


CCXLIX. Dear bought Bleſſings. 


T TOW condeſcending, and how kind, 
1 Was God's eternal Son; 
Jar 1 reach'd his heavenly mind, 
4 pity brought him down. 


* _—_— —_ 


* 


' When juſtice, by our fins rovok'd, 
forth his dreadful ſword, 
Ae oave his ſoul up to the ſtroke, 
Without a murmuring word. | 


| He unt beneath our heavy woes, 

10 raite us to his throne; 
{ There's not a gift his hand beſtows, 
gut coft his heart a groan. 


| T'i:is was Zoe; con like a God, 
That \ hen the Saviour knew, 
{Ne rich of pardon was his blood, 


His Pity nc'er withdrew. 
ow thc? he reigns exalted high, 
His love is ſtill as great; 
177 


ee remembers Calvary, 
or let our fouls forget, 


CCL -# Min fe- confined by Sickne/1o 


II nent ſadnefs I'm condemn'd, 
© ipend this ſacred day 


— "x. 73 A Me 


( 224. ) 
Not ſuffer'd to approach thy courts, Mzy 
To ſing, and preach, and pray. A 


F 1 2 
My willing feet with joy have trod, 
Thy palaces of grace; 
The dwellings of my King, my God, | 
Where ſaints behold thy face. 1 
To Zion's opening gates this day, 7 
Th' aſſembling armies move; 1 
The goſpel-trumpet ſweetly ſounds, WM 
With pardon, peace and love. N 


[The bleſſed ſaints with hearts and tongue, 105 
Unite to ſing thy praiſmem EE 
With ears and hearts in rapture held, F 


By meſlages of grace, 50 
May they thy glories, Lord, behold, 4, 
And feed on heivenly food; e 
May living waters fill their ſouls, ou, 
By grace and ſtrength reneu d. - oF 
Ify | 

Whilſt I'm a pri ſoner in thy chains, 17 
In darkneſs, grief, and pain, Wen 
May I one beam of love divine, Bas 
One crumb of grace obtain, Thar 
3 We 

May mercy's hand direct thy rod, 7 
| d; ID 

Thy power my loul. uphold ; 6 


The droſs and tin purge all away, N 
And briphten all the gold, | 1 : 
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every fin be now deſtroy'd, 
ad every grace made itrong | 
Cave at, and eaſe, and ſtrength again, 
grace ſhall be my ſong. | 


CCLI. For. a Public Faſt. 
[ OD look on all afſemblea here, 
bo in thy preſence ftand ; 


A. 1 

10 ba, anited prayer, 
2 nis our ſinful land. 

Ohe we, each in private, pray d, 
Hur country might find grace 3 

Now. car the ſame petitions made, 


i!1 £114 appointed place. 
 ainonet us ſome be met, 
i carelets of their fin, 
Wo have not cry'd for mercy yet, 
Lord let them now begin. 
Tian, by whole death poor ſinners live, 
Ey whom their Prayers lucceed ; 
Thy fir't of ſupplication give, 
Ar we thall pray indeed. } 
We i not Cack, nor let thee reſt, 
hut importune thee fo, 
That til! we ſhall be by thee bleſt, 
W. c Will not let thee go. 


God of Hoſts deliverance bring; 
- Gui 2 thoſe that hold the helm; | 
port the ſtate, preſerve the king | 
And [pare the guilty realm, | | 
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Or ſhould the dread decree be pail, 
And we muſt feel thy rod; 
Way faith and patience hold us faſt, 
To vur correfting God, 


Whatever be our deſtin'd caſe, 


Accept us in thy Son; 
Give us his goſpel, and his grace, 
And then thy will be done. 


_ CCEII. Self Righteouſneſs reneunces 


E OW empty was our former boaſt, 
Our toolithnels of pride 

When in ourſelves we put our truſt, 
And on our works rely'd. 


Strong in the freedom of our will, 
Firm in our nature's powers, 

We thought to gain the heavenly hill, 
And ſeize the crown as ours. 


Our good deſires, our hearts ſincere, 


Our beſt endeavours ſtood, 
T'atone for our tranigreflions here, 


In place of ſeſu's blood. 


Alas for us! we knew not then, 

 Hishlood and righteouſneſs ; 

Thro' which alone the ſons of men, 
Are iav'd by richeſt grace. ] 


7 — ä —— . — 4 doch. 
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But now, O gracious God, thy love, 
Hath taught us better things; 
Our all is given us from above, 
From thee ſalvation ſprings. 


Frecly thy love delights to fave, 
Aud ranſoms without price; 
[Put only that which Jeſus gave, 

Our bleeding facrifice. | 


We own the ſole procuring cauſe, 
That precious blood divine; 

And fince our Jeſus dy'd for us, 
May we live ever thine. 


CLI. Chriſt a ſure Guid?. 


1 UTDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
J Pilgrim thro? this barren land; 
Jam weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand: 
| Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till 1 want no more. 


Open now the cryſtal fountain, 
_ Whence the healing ſtreams do flow; 
Let the ßery cloudy pillar, 
dach me all my journey through: 
Strong Deliverer, 


Ve thou ſtill my ſtrength and ſhield. 


When | tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide 3 


: 
8 


{ 
4 
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Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruction, 
Land me fafe on Canaan's ſide : 
Songs of praiſes, 
I will ever give to thee. 


CCLIV. Meditation /weet, 


USING on my habitation, 
Muſing on my heavenly home, 
Fills my ſoul with holy longing, 
Come, my Jeſus, quickly come; 
Vanity is all I ſee, 
Lord, I long to be with thee. 


CCLV. The Heart given to G 


ORD, make me faithful to my call, 
In heart ſtill truly give up all, 
Myſelf to thee reſign ; 
When dangers threaten me around, 
Invincible may I be found, 
Never thy will decline. 


My feet with holy oil anoint, 

The deſtin'd path, thou doſt appoint, 
Gladly I then will tread ; 

Bedew me with a genial ſhower, 

Into my heart thine influence pour, 
With living manna feed. 


A ſingle eye, a faithful heart, 
My Jeſus, to thy child impart, 


— Wo 
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In every trying hour: 


nant he 


2 


Roaoning's tormenting thoughts prevent, 


Still keep my eye on thee intent, 
' Fill fight my faith o'erpower. 


CCLVI. 4 Sinner's laſt and beſt Reſolution, 
 AVIOUR, canſt thou love a traitor ? 


; 3 Canft thou love a child of wrach? 
Can a hell-geferving creature, 

Be the purchaſe of thy death? 
i> hy blood fo efficacious, 

A io make my nature clean? 
|; thy ſacrifice ſo precious, 

As to tree me from my fin ? 


din on every hand ſurrounds me, 
No acquittance can I hear; 
{2195 0f unbelief confound me, 
Help me, Lord, my grief to bear; 
Here, then, is my reſolution, 
thy deareſt feet to fall; 
Here meet my condemnation, 
Jr 1 treedom from my thrall. 


Now deny thy grace and mercy, 
If tho canſt to wretched me; 
{av abide thy love and pity, 
thou canſt, and let me die; 
ert with condemnation, 
juty ] deſerve the fame ; 
x | 
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If T meet with free ſalvation, 
F will magnify thy name. 


CCLVII. The God of Abraum. 


HE God of Abra'm praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd ab wo; 
Ancient of everlaſting days, 
And God of love: 
Jr HOVAH, GREAT LAM 
By earth and heaven confeit ; 
1 bow, and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſs'd. 


The God of Abra'm praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command, 
From earth I'd riſe, and ſeek the jo\s, 
At thy right hand ; 
Pd all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame, and power, 
And Him my only portion make, 
My ſhicld, and tower, 


The God of Abra'm prailc, 
W hoſe all- ſufficient grace, 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
In all his ways; 
He calls a worm his friend ! 
He calls himſelf my God ! 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, 
Thro' Jeſu's blood, 
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Fe by himſelf hath ſworn, 
i on his gath depend, 
L i als CON cag! es wings up- -borne, 
To heaven aſcend; 
hall Penold his face, 
rail his power adore 
the wonders of his grace, 
For evermore. | 


ww -- 
* 
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PART THE SECOND. 
HO nature's ſtrength decay, 
Avg earth and hell withſtand, 
- hounds, 1 urge my way, 
15 command: 
| he watcry deep I pals, 
With leſas in 1 y view; 
ro the howling wilderneſs; 
y way purſue. 


Y” 


n 


1c pocdiy land T tee, 

* 15 peace and plenty bleſs'd ; 
| of {acred liberty, 

and endlets reit; 

e milk and honey flow, 
And al and wine abound ; 

Aud trees of life for ever grow, 

| With mercy crown'd. 


The 


' th 


cre dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our righteousneſs; 
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Triumphant o'er the world and ſin, 
The Prince of Peace; 
On Sion's ſacred height, | | «7, 
His kingdom ſtill maintains; : 
And glorious, with the faints in ght, 
For ever reigns, 
He Keeps his own ſecure, Oe. 
He guards them by his fide ; 
Arrays in garments, w hite and pure, 
ths ſpotleſs bride : 
With ſtreams of ſacred b':! And 
With groves of living jo) 
With all the fruits of <a" Lo 
He ſtill ſupplies. 


PART THE THIK D. N. Hat 


EFORE the Great Three 
They all exulting ſtand ; ] 


And teil the wonders he hath done. 
Thro' all the land; 
: The liſtening ſpheres atten! 
And ſwell the growing fan:: CC: 
And ſing, in ſongs which never c, | 
The wondrous NAME. 


The God who reigns on lag, 3 
| The creat archang els ſing; i | 
And“ Holy, holy, holy, "ery, T 


& ALMIGHTY King 1 Tron 


# 
— — — 


—ñ— — —— . — — yf— 
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„Wo WAS, AND 1S, THE SAME, 
„ XND EVERMORE SHALL BE! 
Vi jigoran—FarueR—GrREatTl AMI 
© WE WORSHIP THEE, ” 


— 
. w. —— cow — ont — - — - 


Before the Saviour's face, 
Je ranſom'd nations bow; 
Jer helm'd at his almighty grace, 
For ever new: 
He ſhews his prints of love; 
They kindle to a flame; 


! 
A+ / 


unc, thro? all the worlds above, 
The llaughter'd Lamb. 


he whole triumphant hoſt, 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt,” 
They ever cry | 
Pail, A45ra'm's God, and mine“ 
I o in the heavenly lays ; 
might and majeſty are thine, 
And endleſs praiſe. 


1 


COLVITE The Riches of divine Mercy. 


HY mercy, my God, 
Is the theme of my ſong ; 
The joy of my heart, 
And the boaſt of my tongue; 
Thy free grace alone, | 


Lom the fut to the laſt, X.3 


Has won my 8 
And bound my ſoul faſt. 

Without thy ſweet mercy, 
J could not live here; 

Sin ſoon would reduce me, 
To utter deſpair; 

But, thro' thy free goodneſs, 
My ſpirits revive 

And he that firſt made me, 
Still keeps me alive. 


Vhiene'er I miſtake, 

Ihy kind mercy begins 
To melt me, and then, 

J can mourn for my fins, 
And led by the ſpirit, 

To feſus's blood, 
My forrows are dry*d, 

And my ſtrength | is renew d. 


Thy mercy is more 
Than a match for my hear: : 

Which wonders to feel, 
Its own hardneſs depart : 

Diffolv'd by thy preſence, 
i fall to the ground, 

And weep to the praiſe of 
Thy mercy I found. 

The doors of thy mercy, 
Stand open all day; 

To the poor and the needy, 
Who knock by the way: 


Thy mercy 1s endleſs, 
Moſt tender, and free 

No ſinner need doubt, 
Since *tis given to me. 


Dear Father, thy merciſul 
Word is my all; 
Thy promiſe ſupports me, 
When ready to fall; 
When enemies crowd, 
To cauſe doubt and deſpair, 
conquer them all, 
By thy Spirit of prayer. 


Thy mercy in Jeſus, 
bxempts me from hell; 
Ot thy mercy I'll ing, 
thy mercy I'll tell: 
as Jeſus my Friend, 
When he hung on the tree, 
1 0t open'd the channel 
O. mercy, far me. 


Great Father of mercies, 

y goodneſs I own ; 
And the covenant-lave, 

Of thy crucify'd Son: 
\i| pratle to the Spirit, 
Whoſe whiſpers divine, 
cal mercy, and pardon, 

And righteouſneſs, mine. 


. — ͤ— _ 
» N P ” 
—— — 4 7 — ——-— 4 r 
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CCLIX. Abjence of Chri/t lamented. 


time, O ye daughters 
Of Sion, did run, 
Moſt ſweetly and ſoftly, 

When Chriſt was my ſun ; | 
Thro' darkneſs I fearleſs, 

Could walk by his light; 
His rays were my comfort, 

His ſhield was my might, 


When Jeſus was with me, 
By day or by night, 
Tho? darkneſs was round me, 
My ſoul was {ſtill light; | 
My joys and my comforts, 
Enraptur'd my mind; | 
While under his ſhadow, 
I ſweetly reclin'd. 


What time in communion, 
With Jeſus I ſpent, 
*T was heaven all over, 
| Where-ever 1 went ; 
[| And oft, when his kindneſs, 
I've felt on my heart, 
In raptures I pray'd, 
He would never depart, 


His mercy and love, 
Were the theme of my ſong 


+ - — — 
— — ——— — 
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To praite and adore him, 
1* be Joh of my tongue; 
To t:1k of his goodnels, 
My daily delight; 
1% tink on his kindneſs, 


VI 


M pleature by night. 


But when he is abſent, 
y Cointorts are gone, 
My heart is dejected, 
And hard as à ſtone; 
Nor nature or creature, 
Delight can impart, 
| Jeſus return, 
Pie tole joy of my heart. 


hat cer I ſhould grieve thee, 
My Lord and my Lamb, 
Sore vexts my ſoul, 3 
And o'cerwhelms me with ſhame 3 L 
nc tweets of thy favor, 
And love felt before, 
F..ftore, my Dear Jeſus, 
ind lcave me no more. 


CCLX. Before Sermon. | 


. CE of light and power divine, 
| 5 en upon thy truth to ſhine; 
Non, behold thy terv * ſtands, 


\ 


Lo, to thee he lifts his hands; 


y his ul“ deũre, 


| 001 luis lips with holy fire. 


wa” 


—— — ̃ — mines 


e 
Ope thy treaſure, ſo ſhall fall, 
Unction fweet on him, on all; 
Till, by odours {catter'd round, 
Chriſt himſelf be trac'd and found; 855 
Then ſhall every raptur'd heart, 
Rich in peace and joy depart. 


CCLXI. The Same 
| 7 Saviour, help thy {crvant, 
| #F To proclaim thy wondrous {vt | 
Q that every ſoul here preſent, 
May thy grace and truth »pprove . 
Bleſs, O bleſs us, 
From thy ſhining courts above. 105 2 


Now thy grac.ous word invites us, ut a 
To partake thy goſpel- feaſt; S800 
Let thy Spirit now unite us, | 
Each to thee a willing gueit ; 
O receive us, 
To thy glorious promis'd reft, 


* 
* 


CCLXII. Saints cannot Pen, 
"IRM, as the earth, thy gotpe! fands, 
4 My Lord, my hope, my tru : 

It I am found in Jeſu's hands, 
My foul can ne'er bg loſt. 


The; 
Wi! det. 
From 


His honor is engag'd to fave, 
The me aneſt of his ſheep; 


* * 
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chat his heavenly Father gave, 
is hands ſecurely keep. 


death, nor hell ſhall e'er remove, 
is fav'rites from his breaſt; 

n the dear boſom of his love, 
They muft for ever reſt. 


CCLXIII. Heart of Stone diffulved, 
7 OTHING but thy blood, O Jeſus, 


| Den relieve us from our nant; . 
Ning elte from guilt releaſe us, 
N oching elſe can melt the heart. 


2nd terrors do but harden, 
the while they work alone; 
1 ſenſe of blood-bought pardon, 
8508 diſſolves a heart of ſtone. 


us, by thy patient Spirit, 
i© mourn, and not deſpair z 
(tus, icaning on thy merit, 
Wrefile hard "with God in prayer. 
o'r afflictions ſeize us, 
| i hev ſhall profit, if not pleaſe ; 
ut detend, defend us, Jeſus, 
From ſecurity and eaſe. 


CCLxIV. Eieaing Grace. 


7 2, we bleſs thy Father's name, 
Ih God and ours are both the ſame; 


1 
What heavenly bleſſings from his throns, 
Flow down to finners thro? his Son 


Chriſt be my firſt elect, he ſaid, 
Then choſe our ſouls, in Chriſt our hend; 


Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth, 


Thus did eternal love begin, 

To raiſe us np from death and fin : 
Our characters were then decree, 
Blameleſs in love, a holy ſeed. 


\ 


Predeſtinated to be ſons, ) 
Born by degrees, but choſe at once; | h 
A new regenerated race, altak 
To praiſe the glory of his grace, nd h 
With Chriſt our Lord we ſhare our part, Vith: 
In the affections of his heart; ly b. 
Nor ſhall our ſouls be thence remo»'/, nd fit 
Till he forgets his firſt-belov*:. nd pr 


CCLXV. The Pharijſee and Pubiican, 
EHOLD how finners difagr-e, 


The Publican and Phariſce ; A 
One dota his righteoutneſs proche, ow fe, 
'The other owns his guilt and ſhame, What 
This man at humble diſtance itans:, "ken, 
And cries for grace with lifted hands; To w; 
That boldly riſes near the throne, ehe 


And talks or duties he has done. May x 
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16 Lord their different language knows, 
1d different anſwers he beſtows; 

ic huinble ſoul with grace he crowns, 
hilſt on the proud his anger frowns, 


Dur Father, let me never be, 
ound with the boaſting Phariſee; 
have no merits of my Own, 


1: plcad the ſufferings of thy Son. 


CCLXVI. Heaven a glorious Ref 
* when ſhall we, ſupremely bleſt 


Enter into our glorious reſt ; 
attake the tri hs of the 1k 
a[tage the triumphs ot the IK. 
nd holy, holy, holy, cry! 


Vith all thy heavenly hoſts, with all, 

iv blefled ſaints, we then ſhall fall; 

ling in ecſtacy unknown, 

nd praile ches on thy dazzling throne. 

» EE we adore, eternal name, 
And humbly own to tlice, 


ow teeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be. 


ken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
o walk this dangerous road; 
1! when our ſouls are taken hence, 
i they be found with God. 
> f 


CCLXVII. Mortality. 


2 Ceres ter de re EY — 
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Aſſore us that our worthleſs names, 
Are graven on thy hands ; 
Shew us ſome promiſe in thy book, 
Where our ſalvation ſtands. 


CCLXVIII. Refonation. 


NINCE all the downward tracts f 


4) God's watchful eye furveys, 
O! who ſo wile to chooſe our "lot, 
And regulate our ways! 


Aſſured of his wondrous love, 
Unmeaſurably kind, 

To his unerring, gracious will, 
Be every wiſh reſign'd. 


Good, when he gives, ſupremely $904, 
Nor leſs when he denies ; 

Even croſſes from his ſovereign hand, 
Are bleſſings in diſguiſe 


In thy fair book of life divine, 
My God, inſcribe my name; 
There let it fill ſome humble place, 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb. 


Thy ſaints, white ages roll away, 
In endleſs fame ſurvive ; 
Their olories, o'er the wrongs oi ins, 
Greatly triumphanc, live. 


—— 0 org 


— — — 
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CCLXIX. Feſus does all things well, 
\ TOW in a ſong of grateful praiſe, 
| O * , . | 
N To my dear Lord, my voice I'll raiſe; 
With all his ſaints 1“1I join to tell, 
My ſcſus has done all things well. 


All worlds his glorious power confeſs, 
i wiſdom all his works expreſs ; 

Vat, O his love, what tongue can tell! 

\ Jeſus has done all things well. 


How lovereign, wonderful, and free, 
Ilas been his love to ſinful me! 
his pluck'd me from the jaws of hell; 
My Jeius has done all things well. 
{ (purn'd his grace, I broke his laws; 
ndl yet he undertook my cauſe, 
To {ave me, tho' 1 did rebel; 
iv Teius has done all things well.] 


1nd h00e my foul has known his love, 
\ hit mercies has he made me prove; 
lercins which do all praiſe excel; 

ly jelus has done all things well. | 


hegen my Saviour and my God, 
pa: on me laid his gentle rod, 
ken, in all that me befel, 
has done all things well. 


= 
* 


19 many a fiery flaming dart, 
be 1e:pter levels at my heart; 


N rr 
> — 1 — — 
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With this T all his rage repel, 
My Jeſus has done all things well. 


Sometimes my Lord his face doth hide, 
To make me pray or kill my pride; 
Yet then it on my mind docs dwell, 
My Jeſus has done all things well.] 


Soon ſhall I paſs the vale of death, 
And in his arms fhall looſe my breath; 


Yet then my happy ſou! ſhall tel]. V0 ft 

My Jeſus has done all things well. us 
ud 

And when to that bright world T ric, et w 
And join the anthems of the ſhicx, | 
Above the reſt is note ſhall ſwell, ba 
My Jeſus has done all things well. Fos 

lere 

CCLXX. Renewed Ach of Fart. 0 f. 

EE a poor finner, deareft Fo, | Ere | 

x ) Whoſe foul, encourag'd by thy ord, Vhen 

At mercy's footſtool would renal, Dan 

And there would loek, and look again. then 


How oft, deceiv'd by felf and p: ts, Ce 
Has my poor heart been turn'd ae KN 
And Jonah like has fled from thee, \ 
Tl thou haſt look'd again on me. _ Thi 


Ah bring a wetched wanderer home, 
And to thy footſtool let me come 
And tell thee all my grief and pain. 
And wait, and look, and look again, 
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Take courage, then, my trembling ſoul, 


One look from Chriſt will make thee whole; 


Pruſt thou in him, 'tis not in vain, 
Put wait, and look, and look again. 


[ Do fatan's darts thy ſoul moleſt? 
dark deſertion fill thy breaſt ? 
ant tho almoſt with ſorrows ſlain? 
2: walt, and look, and look again, 


Jo frars and doubts thy ſoul annoy, 
ind ithundering tempeſts drown thy joy? 
ud cant thou not one ſmile obtain? 
et walt, and look, and look again. ] 


k tothe Lord, his word, his throne ; 
10 his grace, and not your on: 
Opt tand lock, and look again; 
u ſhall not wait, nor look in vain. 


tre long that happy day will come, 
BY 7 | mall reach my bliſsful home; 
Pad when to glory J attain, 

then 1 li look, and look again. ] 


COLXXL. Jus a living Redeemer. 


XNO that my Redeemer lives, 


What comfort this tweet ſentence gives 


We cvs, he lives, who once was dead, 
e ves, my ever-living head. 


e lives iumphant from the grave, 


ke i1vc; eternally to fave, 13 


5 


n —— 2 * 
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He lives all glorious in the ſky, 
He lives exalted there on high. 


He lives to bleſs me with his love, 

He lives to pkad for me above; 

He lives my hungry ſoul to feed, J 
He lives to help in time of necd. . 


He lives to grant me rich ſupply, In 
He lives to guide me with his eye; 
He lives to comfort me when faint, 
He lives to hear my ſoul's complaint. 


He lives to cruſh the powers of hell. 
He lives that he may in me dwell; 
He lives to heal and make mc who's, 
He lives to guard my feeble foul. 


He lives to ſilence all my fears, 

He lives to ſtoop and wipe my tears : 
He lives to calm my troubled heart. 
He lives all bleſſings to impart. 


He lives my kind, my heavenly Frien:', 
He lives, and loves me to the end; 

He lives, and while he lives II ting, 
He lives my Prophet, Prieft, and King. 


He lives, and grants me daily breath, 
He lives, and I ſhall conquer death, 
He lives my manſion to prepare, 

He lives to bring me ſafely there. 


He lives, all glory to his name, 
He lives my Jeſus ſtill the fame, 


( 247 ) 
O the ſweet joy this ſentence gives, 
{ know that my Redeemer lives! 


-CCLEXIL Him. Acts v. zr. 


| all who love the Saviour's name, 


and ſing his everlaſting fame: 
Great God prepare each heart and voice, 
In Him for ever to rejoice. 


O Him what wondrous things are told, 
In Him what glories I behold ! 

or Him J gladly all things leave, 

To Hin my foil, for ever cleave. 


= Him my treature's all contain'd, 
By Him my feeble fours ſuſtaiu'd; 

From lim I all things now receive, 

Thro' Him my foul doth daily live. 


With Him J daily love to walk, 
Cf Him my foul delights to talk; 
On Him I caſt my every care, 
Like Him one day 1 fall appear. 


Bleſs | im, my foul, from diy to day, 
len Him to bring thee on thy way; 
Give Him thy poor, weak, ſinful heat, 
With Him, O never, never part. 


| Take Him for ſtrength. and righteouſneſs, 
| Make Him thy refuge in diſtreſs; 

Lore Him above all earthiy joy, 

And Hin in every thing employ. 


— —ũ—3 o— ww <0 av 


( 248 ) 
Praiſe Him in chearful, grateful ſongs, 
To Him your higheſt praiſe belongs; 


Bleſs Him who does your heaven prepare. 


And Him you'll praiſe for cver there. 


CCLXXII. Sacrament, 


APPY the man to whom 'tis given, 
To eat the bread of life in heaven. 
This happineſs in Chriſt we prove, 
Who feaſt on his forgiving love, 


CCLXXIV. Sabbath Even 


IR all the bleſſings of the das, 
Humble thanklgiving let us pa,, 

And when to endleſs day we ſoar, 

Our praiſe ſhall be for ever more. 


Thy mercies, Lord, how great they te, 
How kind, how conſtant is thy care 
In thee, and thee alone, we live, 

And every gift and grace reccive. 


Our guide thou all the day haſt bre. 
O ſave us, Lord, from this day's (i: 
Remain our Saviour Kill, and. be 
Our hope, our guard eternally. 


Into thy hands we, finful duſt, 

Our ſouls commend, our bodies truil ; 
Nor doubt we, but our only friend, 
Loves, and will love us to the end. 


N — 4 1 
——— —— —— — ww <4 ado x eb <a. th — nin 


* 


( 249 ) 


CCLEXY The Sinner ran/amed from Hell. 


EIN, ye ſaints, the happy fong, 
Let love inſpire the theme; 
'Tis ſeſus's grace, 
That calls for our praiſe, 

Twas Jeſus alone did redeem. 


EW hen ſuſtice fix'd the ſinner's fate, 
In endleſs woe to dwell, 
'Twas Jeſus that ſtood, 
Reſiſting to blood, 
And ranſom'd the ſinner from hell. 


Y 


Our only Advocate and Friend, 

Fre mighty work has wrought ; 
When he bow'd his head, 
'Trs finiſh'd, he ſaid, 

) ſianer, exult at the thought! 


A ſpotleſs victim to the croſs, 
Himſelf he thus reſign'd; 
Then enter'd the grave, 
The wretched to fave, 
ne poor, and the halt, and the blind. 


Lo! now in bliſs our cauſe he pleads, 
Til we behold his face; 
Juchangeable love, 
To us he will prove, 
Eirnal in mercy and grace. 


— — 2 — 


—— ns . 


— 


* From zonder heavenly chor 
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Then let us lift our loudeſt Pralſe, Ve 
To Sion's holy King ; B 


He's worthy, we own, 
Who fits on the throne ; 


Hoſanna to Jeſus we ſing, 
CCLXXVI. CuEISsT MAL, 
Titles of Chriſt celebrated. 
HAT joyful news ſalutes o s, 
How glorious the ſong, 


Of that happy thrones, 
To Him, whom al! nations dete 


Behold what glories fill the ſkies, 
Hear how they chant his prajlc 
Good tidings ave bring, Wwe 
Great Fey from your King ; | 


Fear not, — Tis a meſſage oi . I 

% All glory be to God aſcrib d, An 
Who reigns enthron'd on high ; 5 
Lo! peace upon earth,” _ Fi 

At Jxsus's birth, io 

* CGood-will unto men, is their cr. a 
Hail, © EverLasTtinG Farrzr.” Nl: 3 
And yet tf INCARNATE Sor ; =. 
Tho' “ The MicuTy Lonn,“ . n. 
Thy name be ador'd, . 


An infant in time art become 


E 


welcome the dear-lov'd,** PRINCE of Peace,” 


Porn that we ne'er might die; h 
The 0 Coun NSELLOR 3 fame, | 
Of «© WonDERFUL? name, | 


ing in a rapture Of joy. 


1d hallelujalis reach the ik y, 

At our IM MNANUEL's birth, 
The © Ax rien T'or Dars,”” 
His mercy difpiays, 

Vhile born of a virgin on earth. 


CCLAXVH. Chrift Lord of All. 
LL hail! th e great Immanuel's name, 
Let angels s proſtrate fall; 


ring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of All. 


ech born ſeraphs tune the lyre, 
An 5 as they tune it, fall, 
11s face, who tunes the choir, 


"as Crown Him Lord of All. 


gov Hin, ye martyrs of our God, 

Nhe from his altar call; | 
0 ihe | lim of Jellt” 8 od | 
in: crown him Lord of All. 


bim, ye morning ſtars of light, : | 


Vo 3% this floating ball; 
50 a1: | tlic e firenzth of ne ]'s migh 't, h | 
crown Him Lord of All. | ! 
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Ye choſen ſeed of 1ſrael's race, 
Ye ranſom'd of the fall, 


Hail him, who ſaves you by his grace; 35 


And crown him Lord of All. 


Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line, 
Whom David Lord did call; 

The God incarnate, Man Diving 
And crown him Lord of All. 


Sinners, whoſe love can ne'er forget, 
The wormwood and the ga!l, 

Go ſpread your trophies at his tet, 
Aud crown Him Lord of All. 


Let every tribe, and every tongue, 
That bound creation's ball, | 

Now ſhout, in univerſal ſong, * 
The crowned Lord of All. 


CCLXXVIII. Afurance of Fand 
DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
# Of covenant mercy I ſing ; 
Nor fear, with thy righteouſicfs on, 
My perſon and offering to bring; 
The terrors of /aw and of God, 
With me can have nothing tog: 
My Saviour's obedience and blood, 
Hide all my trangreſſions trom vic. 


The work which his goodneſs began, 
The arm of his ſtrength will complete; 


— * 
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i1,-ryomiſe is vea, and amen, 
2 ni! gever was forfeited vet: 
nis future, nor things that are row, 
things, below nor above, 
n make him his purpoſe forego, 
Or fever my Hul from Its lane, 


* * 


+ - N 
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\ly name Severn the paims 0: h.s bande, 


Eternity will not craſe; 
Imprett = 49 * heart it remains, 
ju marks of indelible grace: 
„„, to tlg end ſhall « endure, 
as ſure £5 the earneſt is given; 
More hip, but not more ſecures 


EW! 
le S681 


The gl lorify? d ſpirits in heaven. 


COLXXIX, Worthy the Lamb. 


KY to God on high, 
J let heaven and earth rep'ys 
Praite ye. his name; 
Aic!s his love adore, . 
\\ 112 3.1 Qur ſorrows bore g 
And faints cry evermore, 
„ Worthy the Lamb!“ 


All: hey aronnd the throne, 
ear] join in One, 
Halit his name; 


2 


] 


on *- _ ! 
_ om TR — on. 


: 


{ 
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We, who have felt his blood, 
Sealing our peace with God, 
1 dear fame abroad ; 
orthy the Lamb ! 


Join, all the ranſom'd race, 
Our Lord and God to bleis; 
Praite ye his name ; 

In him we will rejoice, 
Making a chearful noiſe ; 


And ſhout, with heart and voice, 


Worthy the Lamb! 


Tho' we muſt change our pla -, 


Yet we ſhall never ceaſe, 
Praiſing his name; 

To him we'll tribute bring, 

Hail him our g ious King, 

And, without ceaſing, fins, 
Worthy the Lamb! 


CCLXXX. 


And all the earth ſhall hear. 


Grace firſt contriv'd a way, 


To ſave rebellions man: 


And all the ſteps did grace ditp':!, 
Which drew the wondrous pf. 


Wonders f, 


é RACE ! *tis a charming |: 
Harmonious to the car; 
Heaven with the echo ſhall run, 


* 
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Tas grace that wrote my name, 
in thine eternal book; 

*T'was grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my ſorrows took. 


Grace forc'd my wandering feet, 
To treal the heavenly road; 

And new fupphes each hour I meet, 
e preſſing on to God. 


Grace taught my foul to pray, 

And made my eyes o'erflow; 
grace that kept me to this day, 
aud vill not let me go. 


Grace all the work ſhall erown, 
Fhrmigh everlaſting days; 


| 1475 in heaven, the top-moſt ſtone, 
And we'l deſerves the praiſe, 


Out ny grace inſpire, | 
bal, with ſtrength divine | 
» al my powers to thee aſpire, 

a my days be thine. 


4 


EEX XXI. Preſerving Grace. 


V all my powers of heart and tongue, 
i | praife my maker in my ſong ; 
l hear the notes J raiſe, 
p Prove the ſong, and join the praiſe, _ ö 


To God I cry?d. when troubles roſe, 
He heard me, and f bdu'd mv toes 
W v riſing fears be did control, 

Aud ſtreugth diffus“ c through a all w 


Amidſt a thouſand ſncres I ftans, 
Upted and guarded by his baud : 


His words mu t7 int! 10 soul revve. 
And cep my dy? 1g lz ith aliic 


Grace will complete what grace hes 
To ſave from {orrows, and fron , 
The work that wiſdom undertahgs, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forſakes. 


CCEXXXT. Support to an ai: ted ( r. 14 
V HEN langour and dil leaſe 1 invutle, 


This trembling houſe 01 </:v, 
Tis ſweet to look beyond the cage 
And long to fly away. 


3 to look inward, and att. 
The whiſpers of his love; 
Jw'eet to look upward to the glace, 


Where ſeſus pleads above. 


Sweet to lock back, and ice my nate, 
In life's fair book ſet donn; 
Sweet to look forward, and bee, 

ter nal joys my own. 
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gebt to reflect, how grace divine, 
My fins on Jeſus laid; 

ct to remember, that his blood, 
My debt of ſuffering paid. 


ect in his righteouſneſs to ſtand, 

Wich faves from ſecond death; 
experience day by day, 

Hs Spirit's quickening breath. 


n 


ect on his faithfulneſs to reſt, 
e love can never end; 
ve: on his covenant of grace, 
Tor al things to depend. 


ect, n the confidence of faith, 
ie 4 his firm decrees 3; 
ble paſſive in his hands, 
do no will but his. 


ee {weetnels of the ſtreams, 
maſt the fountain be? 
and angels draw their bliſs, 
e adiately from thee ! 


Teil, Al our Springs in God. 

the Lord, my ſoul, and raiſe, 
\ glad and grateful ſong; | 

dar Redeemer's have, 

t Jim belong. 

2 2 


* 


6258) 
He, my goodneſs, ſtrength, and God, 11 or 
In whom I hve, and move, an l am, 65 
Paid my ranſom with his blood ; Tha 
My portion is the Lamb, | BY 
SW; 
Tho' temptations ſeldom ceaſe, And 
Tho' frequent griets I feel, 
Yet his Spirit whiſpers peace, Nu « 
And he 1s with me ſtill ; if 
Weak of body, fick in {ml ; | I 1o9 
Depreſt at heart, and faint with ſea s, [ 
His dear pretence makes me whole, Rich 
Aud with ſweet comfort chears. But | 
O my Jeſus, thou art mine, &: 
W ith all thy grace and power ; 955 | 
Jam now, and thall be thine, [ : 
When tine (hall be no more; Les 
Thou rev.y it me by thy death; 1 
Thy blood, from guilt has ſet me fue 15 oy 
My freſh ſprings of hope, and faith, 2 7 
And love, are all in thee, — 
( 
CCLXXXIV. Final Perſeverance. 5 
F ever it could come to paſs, 
That ſheep"ef Chrift might fall aua Dy 
My fickle, feeble ſoul, alas! Jeſs. 
Would fall a thouſand: times a day; „ 
Were not thy love as firm as free, auen 


Thou ſoon wouldſt take it, Lord, from ne. Gra 


( 239 ) 
[ on thy promiſes depend, 
(At eaſt, to depend deſir2), 
That thou wilt love me to the end, 
e with me in temptation's fire; 
Wilt: for me work, and in me too, 


! 


And guide me right, and bring me through. 


No other ſtay bave 1 beſide, | 
i{thcle can alter, J muſt fall; 
I look to thee to be ſupply d, 
With life, with will, with power, with all: 
Nich {ous may glory in their ſtore; 
but ſetus will relteve the poor. 


COLAXXV. Tiving on Chriſt's Fulneſs. 


1 AgB of God, we fall before thee, 
Humbly truſting in thy crols; 
bat clone be all our glory, 
things elſe are dung and droſs; 
Det we own a perfect Saviour, 
Unly iource of all that's good; 
i grace and eveiy favour, 


Come to us thro? Jeſu $ blood. 


21ves us true repentance, 
/ his Spirit tent from heaven's 
- v.a1fpers this {weet ſentence, 
© on, thy ſins are all forgiven ;“ 
14.2 he gives-us to believe it, 
Srateful hearts his love to prize; 


1600 
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Want we wiſdom ? he muſt give it 
Hearing ears, and ſeeing eyes. 


Jeſus gives us pure affections, 
Wills to do what he requires; 
Makes us follow his directions, 
And what he commands, inſpires; 
All our prayers, and all our praiſes, 
Rightly offer*d in his name; 
He that dictates them, is jeſus; 
He that anſwers, is the ſame. 


When we live on ſeſu's merit, 
Then we worſhip God aright : 

Fathes, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Then we ſavingly unite; 

Hear the whole concluſion of it, 
Great or good, whate'er we call, 


God, or King, or Prieſt, or Prophet, 


Telus Chriſt is All in All, 


CCLXXXVIL The Prodigal returned, 


OW tor a wondrous ſong, 
cep diſtance ye profane; 
Be filent, each unhallow'd tongue, 
Nor turn the truth to bane, 


The Prodigal's return'd, 
Th' apoſtate bold and baſe; 


That all his Father's counſels ſpurn'd, 


And long abus'd his grace. 
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W hey treatment ſince he came! | 
vs tenderly expreſt; | 
At { robe is brought LO hide kis ſhame *f | 
The beſt; the very beit | 
a 3 a | | 
ich food the fervants bring, | 


«cet muſic charms his cars; © 
de hat a beautecus coſtly ring, | 
i 1 beggar's finger wears : 


Ye e'der ſons, be ſtigt; 

„no bad paſſions vent: 
A bre -thren, 'tis our Father's will, 
And you mull be content. 


Ali tat he has is yours, 

dice then, not repine ; 

1 32! love, that all your ſtates ſecures, 
at love has alter'd mine. 


Co, God, are theſe thy ways? 
bels thus are fend, 
6. Hivour'd with pecu! nar grace, 
(ice muſt be free indeed! 


CLXXXVII. Salvation to the Lamb). 


00K ſinner, come, c caſt off thy fear, 

1 And raiſe thy drooping head; 

e, ſing with all poor ſinners here, 
jelus, who once was dead; 
ion ſing; n N Oord more meet, 
join to Jeſu's name; 


** „ — + 
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Let every thankful tongue repeat. 
Salvation to the Lan. 


Saints, from the garden to the croſs, 
Your conq'ring Lord purſue ; 

Who dearly to redeem your loſs, 
Groan'd, bled, and dy'd for you 

Now reigns victorious over death, 
The glorious great I AM; 

Let every foal repeat, with faith, 
Salvation to the Lamb. 


When we incur'd the wrath of God, 
Alas, what could we worſe ! 


He came, and with his own heart's blood, 


Redeem'd us from the curſe; 

This Paſchal Lamb, our heavenly meat, 
Was roaſted in the flame; 

Repeat, ye ranſom'd ſouls, repeat, 
Salvation to the Lamh, 


CCLXXXVIII Chri/t a Fountain 


HE fountain of Chriſt, 
Aſſiſt me to ſing, 
The blood of our Pricf 

Ovr crucify'd King 
Which perfectly cleanſes, 
From fin, and from filth; 


CEE 


1 
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Ard richly diſpenſes, 
Salvation and health, 


This fountain ſo dear, 
He'll freely 1mpart 
Unlock'd by the ſpear, 
It guſh'd from his heart; 
With blood and with water, 
'The firit to atone ; * 
To cleanſe us the latter, 
The fountain's but One. 


This fountain is ſuch, 
A5 thouſands can tell, 
The moment we touch, 
Its ſtreams, we are well 
Al waters beſide them, 
Are full of the curſe; 
tor all that have try'd them, 
Swell, rot, and grow worſe, 


This fountain, fick ſoul, 
Recovers thee quite; 
Zathe here and be whole, 
aſh here and be white; 
hatever diſeaſes, 
Or dangers befal, 
The fountain of Jeſus, 
Will rid thee of all. 


Inis fountain from guilt, 
Not only makes pure, 
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And gives, ſoon as felt, 
Infallible cure; 

But if guilt removed, 
Return and remain, 

Its power may be proved, 
Again, and again. 

This fountain unſcal'd, 
Stands open for all, 

That long to be heal'd, 
The great and the ſmall; 

Here's ſtrength for che weak!v, 
That litther are led; 

lere*s health for the ſickly, 

Here's life tor the dead. 

This founta'n tho? rich, 
From charge is quite clear; 

The poorer the wretch, 
The welcomer here; 

Come needy, come guilty, 
Come loathſome and bare 

You can't come too filtuy— 
Come juſt as you ate. 


This fountain in vain, 
Has never been try'd ; 

It takes out all ſtain, 
Whenever apply'd; 

The water flows ſweetly, 
With virtue divine, 

To cleanſe fouls completely, 
Tho' leprous as mine. 
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CCLXXXIX. 
Tue Name of Fe/us. 
OW ſweet the name of Jeſus ſounds, 
In a believer's ear 


it ſoothes his ſorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


t makes the wounded ſpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breaſt; 

Tis manna to the hungry ſoul, 
And to the weary, reit. 


Dear name, the Rock on which 1 bu! Id, 
My Shield and kliding place; 

My never-failing treas'ry, fill'd, 
With boundleſs ſtores of grace 


leſus, my Shepherd, Huſband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 

| Accept the praiſe I bring. 


ea is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmeſt thought; 
By at w nen I ſee thee as thou art, 
I praiſe thee as I ought. 


[1 then T would thy love proclaim, 
With every flecting breath; 
And may the muſic of thy name, 
Retreih my ſoul in death, 
*A a 
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CCXC: To 


Praiſe for the Fountain opened. , 
HERE is a fountain fill'd with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And ſinners, piung'd beneath that flood, 8 
Loſe all their guilty ſtains. | 


The dying thief rejoic'd to ſee, 
That fountain in his day; l 
And there have I, as vile as he, 1 
Waſh'd all my ſins away. 5 

Ri 

] 


Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood, 
Shall never loſe its power; 
Till all the ranſom'd church of God, 


2 
Be ſav'd, to fin no more. 1 


| 


Fer ſince, by faith, I ſaw the ſtream, 97 
Thy flowing wounds ſupply, : 
Redeeming love has been my theme, | C 
And fhall be till I die. L N 
Then in a nobler, ſweeter ſong, N a 
Pl! fing thy power to fave ; ” 
When this poor liſping ftamnr'ring tongue, 
Lies filent in the grave. N 


Lord, I believe thou haſt prepar'd, 
(Unworthy tho' I be) 

For me a blood-bought, free reward, 
A golden harp for me. 


*'Tis ſtrung, and tun'd, for endleſs years, 
And form'd, by power divine, 
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To found, in God the Father's ear 8„ a 
No other name but thine. | 


CCXCI. The Pool of Betlieſda. 


2 ESIDE the goſpel pool, 
4) Appointed for the poor, 
from year to year, my helpleſs ſou}, 
Has waited tor a cure. 
How often have 1 ſeen, 
the healing waters move; 
And others, round me, ſtepping i in, 
Their efficacy prove 


Put my complaints remain 
1 feel the very ſame ; 

As full of guilt, and fear, and pain, 
Fo when at firſt I came. 


© wouid the Lord appear, 

My malady to heal; 
lle nows how long I've languiſh'd here, 
and what diftrets I feel. 


Fiow often have I thought, 

| Why ſhould J longer lie? 
Purely the mercy I have ſoucht, 

ot for ſuch as I. 


f t whither can I go? 

here is no other pool, 

here ſtreams of ſovereign virtue flow, 

Lo make a ſinner whole. Aa'z 
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Here then, from day to day, 
I' wait, and hope, and try; 

Can Jeſus hear a finner pray, 
Yet ſuffer him to die? 


No: he is full of grace, 
He never will permit, 

A ſoul, that fain would ſee his face, 
To perith at his feet. 


 CCXCII. 
Light ſhining out of Darkneſs. 
"NOD moves in a myſterious way, 
J His wonders to perform; 


He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 


Deep in unfathomable mines, 
Of never-tailing kill, 

He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his fovereign will. 


Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take, 
The clouds ye ſo much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and ſhall break, 

In bleſſings on your head. 


Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning Providence, 
He hides a ſmiling face. 
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s purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding every hour; 
de bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flower. 


ind unbelief is ſure to err, 

And ſcan his work in vain; 

od is his own Interpreter, 

And he will make it plain. ; 


CCXCIIL. 


iritual Apparel, namely, The Robe of Righteou;- 
*, and Garments of Salvation. Lia. lx1. 10. 
WAKE, my heart, ariſe, my tongue, 
\ Prepare a tuneful voice: 
: God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 
Lens he adorn'd my naked ſoul, 
And made ſalvation mine; 
pon a poor polluted worm, 
He makes his graces ſhine. 
ac left the ſhadow of a ſpot, 
9.10411d on my ſoul be found, 
:tcok the robe the Saviour wrought, . 
Aud caſt it all around. 


o tar this heavenly robe exceeds, 
Wat earthly princes wear, 


| 
| 
| 


- 


heſe ornaments, how bright they ſliine, 
Ho white the garments are | 
| Aa3 : 


The Spirit wrought my faith, my love, 
And hope, and evrey grace 

But Jeſus ſpent his life to work, 

The robe of righteouſneſs. . * [ 


Strangely, my ſoul, thou art array'd, 


By the great ſacred Three _ 
In ſweeteſt harmony of praiſe, 
Let all thy powers agree. | - 
RV. - 
The Hopes of Heaven our Support under Tra |! 
on Earth. Ma 
HEN I can read my title clear, l 
To manſions in the ſkies, \ 
I bid farewell to ev' ry fear, | | 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 30 
Should earth againſt my ſoul engage, { 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd, | Bor 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, ( 
And face a frowning world. 
Let cares like a wild deluge come, 5 
| And ftorms of ſorrow fall, 
May I but ſafely reach my home, 
My God, my Heav*n, my All. 
Then ſhall I bathe my weary ſoul | D 
In ſeas of heav'nly reſt; * 
And not a wave of trouble roll, _ 


Acroſs my peaceful breaſt. Loy 


DIS MISSION. | 


ORD, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; | 

Let Kut each, thy love poſſeſſing, | 

Triumph in N Grace ; | 


() retreſh us, O refreſh us, O, &c- 
Tray'ling through this wilderneſs, 


Thanks we give, and adoration, | 
For thy geſpel's joytul ſound ; | 
May the fruits of thy fllvation, 
In our hearts and lives abound, | | 
May thy preſence, &c. 
With us evermore be found. 


, whene'er the ſignal's given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
borne on angels? wings to heaven, | 
Glad the ſummons to obey, | 
May we ever, Ec. | 
Reign with Chriſt in endleſs day. . 


The Same. 


TT Jeſus be yours, You have a true Friend, . 
His goodneſs endures, The ſame to the end; | 
cour tempers may vary, Your comforts decline, 


lou cannot miſcarry, Your aid is divine. 


— 


2 
— — 
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The Same. 


"THIS Goa is the God we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable friend; 
W hofe love is as large as his power, 
„ And neither knows meaſure nor end: 
Tis Jeſus, the firſt and the laſt, 
W hoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home, 
We'll praiſe him for all thac is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


The Same 


ALVATION, O the joyful ſound, 
_J Tis pleaſure to our ears! 
A ſovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordiai for our fears! 
Salvation, let the echo fly, 
The ſpacious earth around; 
While all the armies of the ſky, 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound! 


CHORUS, 


Glory, honour, praiſe, and power, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever ; 
Jeſus Chriſt is our Redeemer. | 
Hallelujah! hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 
Traiſe the Lord. 


DF 7 
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IF 1SMISS us with thy bleſſing, Lord, 
| ) H-lp us to feed upon thy word: 


b nat has been amiſs, forgive, 
1:6 let thy truth within us live. 


Pho! we are guilty, thou art good, 
Wa all our works in Jeſu's blood ; ; | 
ve every fetter'd ſoul releaſe, 

u bid us all depart in peace. 


The Same. | 


$ > lives, our blood we here preſent, 
if for thy ſake they may be ſpent; 
11h] thy ſovereigh connſel, Lord, 

Hh, will be done, thy name ador'd. 


The gane. 


IX E us thy ſtrength, thou God of PowWer, 
JF tho! men may ſcorn, and ſacan roar, 
ay taithful witneſſes are we; 
/ 15 x- 2 Can do all tarough thee. 


The Stine. 


\ ERCY, good Lord, mercy I crave; 
This is the total {um ; 

or mercy, Lord, is alt my ſuit, 
Lord, let thy mercy come, 


t oy 7 
— Is Same. 


FO farther go to night, but ſay, 


Turn in, dear Lord, with me; 
And in the morning, when I wake, 
Me in thine arras, my Jeſus, take, 
And I'll go on with thee. 


The Same. 


1 WII L lay me down to ſleep, 
And ſafely take my reſt; 
Me commend to Jeſu's grace, 
And lean upon his breaſt; 
So, if Jeſus pleaſe, II} fl-ep, 
While troops of angels are my guard; 
O, my Shepherd, love and keep, 
And be my great reward. 


The Same. 
IN Now but Jeſus will we fing, 


None elſe will we adore ; 
He our Prophet, Prieft, and King, 
Shall be tor evermore; 
None among the heavenly powers,. 


Nor one on earth, our praiſe may cl; 


None but Jcſus call we ours, 
None but the bleeding Lamb. 


Dear Saviour, till the break of das, 


n 
DOXxOLOGIES. 


\ RATSE God, from whom all bleſſings flow; 
3 him, all creatures here below; 
© him above, ve heavenly hoſt ; 


raiſe 6e Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


0 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God whom we adore, 

e glory, as it was, is now, 

i ſhall be evermore. 


=o HER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
| One God whom we adore, 
ein we with the heavenly hoit, 

io praiſe thee evermore : 
ve, by heaven and earta ador'd, 
Thees in One, and One in Three, 
; ly, 2 holy Lord, 
A glory be to thee. 


5 oe we to our God above, 

) ?raife, eternal as his fove ; 

"alle him, all ye heavenly hoſt, 

ue Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


O God who reigns enthron'd on high, 
To his dear Son, who deign'd to die, 
guilt and curſe t' remove; 

0 that bleſt Spir't, who life imparts, 
ho wales in all believing hearts, 

;- cndleſs glory, praiſe, and er. 
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O Father, Son, and Holy Gholl, 


Be praiſe amidſt the heavenly hoft, 


And in the church below; 


From whom all creatures drew their birth. 


By whom redemption bleſs'd the earth, 
From whom all comforts flow. 


IVE to the Father praile, 
Give glory to the Son; 
And to the Spirit of his grace, 
Be equal honours done. 


8 O God the Father's throne, 
Perpetual honours raiſe ; 
Glory to- God the Son, 

To God the Spirit praiſe; 
With all our powers, 
Eternal King, 
Thy name we ſing, 
While faith adores. 


The follcwing Verſe is ſometimes ſung as t. laf 


Verſe of the 4 81h Hymn, page 40. 


O may I bear ſome humble part, 
In that immortal ſoug; : 
Wonder and love ſhall tune my heart, 
And praife command my tongue. 


FINIS. 
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CCXCV Lord remember me. 


y THOU from whem all goodneſs flows, 
A | lift my voice to thee; 
n all my ſorrows, conflicts, woes, 

Dear Lord remember me. 


hen guilt lies heavy on my heart, 
Thy merits are my plea; 
y pardon ſpeak, and peace unpart— 
i love remember me. 


om ſin's defilement in my ſoul, 
pant to be ſet free; 
To tave, and cleanſe, and make me whole 
Dear Lord remember me. 5 


Temptations ſore obſtruct my way 
Lord to my fuccour flee ; 

Swe {trength accord ing to my day 
For good remember me. 


I, for my love to thy dear name, 
l muſt reproached be; 
{'!! hail reproach, and welcome ſhame, 
If chou remember me. 


When I draw near the vale of death, 
And meet the juft decree ; 

Saviour, with my laft parting breath, 
IU cry, remember me. 
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CCXCVI. Chi unchangeable 


| WV. a changing world is this! 
Void of all ſubſtantial bliſs ; 


All we ſec beneath tlie ſun, 
In ſucceſſive changes run; 
But our Jeſus proves the ſame, ; 
Endleſs bleſſings on his name. 5 
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Wiſdom, holineſs, and might, 


Truth and juſtice are his right; * 
Boundleſs goodneſs, love ſupreme, 1 O 
Flow'd eternally from him ; 'F 
Jeſus Chriſt is {till the ſame, 5 
Endleſs bleſſings on his name. a. 
Abram's bold rebellious race, 15 


Found him full of truth and grace; 
Prieſts and Propbets, all have told, , 
What he did for ſaints of old; 7 
Jeſus Chrift is ſtil] the ſame, 

Endleſs bleſſings on his name. 


Jet us to his throne repair, 

Wait with humble patience there ; 
He will ſoon our cries attend, 
Love and fave us to the end; 

He will ever prove the ſame, 
Endleſs bleſſings on his name. 1 


ö ( 279 ) 

8 CCNXCVIT Xingabm of Chriſt enlarged. 
= 55 us ſing the King Meſſiah, 

3 Fang of righteouſneſs and Peace ; 
Fil him, all his happy ſubjects, 

4. ver let lis prailes ceaſe; 

vxer hail him, 

Nich in mercy, truth and grace. 

& i thy ſword on, mighty Saviour, 
Bk the word of truth thy ear; 

1 her in thy courſe majeltic, 

g lucceſs attend thy war; 
Vizzhty victor, 

che world before thee bow. 
, conbin'd with meekneſs, 


14tconfnels and peace unite; 
; cn/ure thy bieſſed conqueſts, 


certain, great Prince, thy right; 


Ride triumphant, 


around the conquer'd globe. 


4 (ef! are they that touch thy ſceptre, 
n, peace, and joy obtain; 
i from fin, that worſt of tyrants, 
from its galling chain; 
3 4 and angels, 
| +20 know thee bleſs they reign, 
Bb2 


e 
CCXCVIII. Offices of the Holy Spirit. 


VE ſaints begin a cheerful ſong, 
Ye angels bear a part; 
To the Spirit we raiſe, 
An anthem of praiſe, 
Who builds up his throne in our heart. 


When ſin's malignant poiſon ſpread, 
O'er Adam's wretched race, 

This heavenly Dove, 

Came down from above ; 


To change them by infinite grace. 


Tis he diſplays the bleeding croſs, 
And prompts us to believe; 

Our pardon he ſeals, 

And jeſus reveals, 
As able and willing to ſave, 


When ſatan riſes like a flood, 
To deluge us in grief; 
His rage he confounds, 
And ſets him his bounds; 
Affording us timely relief. 


By him we meet to praiſe and pray, 
And prove his worſhip ſweet; 

By him we aſcend, | 
To Jeſus our friend; 

And caſt down our crowns at his feet. 


i - 
©. 


: 


(- alan } 
Po to this heavenly paraclete, 
Hour choiceſt offerings bring; 
Amen, and amen; 

Repeat 1t again; ; 

:aite to the Spirit we ſing. 


C E XCIX Deſertion. 


A L 
— 


f 9 NCE was my ſoul indulg'd to prove, 


The ſmiles of Jeſu' s face ; ; 
1 "MN eu my intereſt in his love, 
and triumph'd i in bis grace. 


F th nal of hell with fearleſs BN 


4 4. wanted death to come; 


And dwell with Chriſt at home. 


But ah, theſe pleaſing hours are fled ! 


M Lord no more appears; 
1: ftrikes my choiceſt comforts dead, 
And fills my foul with fears. 


An hall this ſcene for ever laſt, 


Wl Chriſt return no more? 
 !ovely Lamb, make haſte, make haſte, 
and former joys reſtore. 


CCC. Difirg/s. 


{ NCE more we meet to pray, - 
Once more our guilt confeſs ; 
1urn not, O Lord, thine ears away, 
From creatures in diſtreſs, 
8 5 3 
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Our fins to heaven aſcend, 
| And there for vengeance cry ; 
O God! behold the ſinner's friend, 
Who intercedes on high. 
Tho' we are vile indeed, 
And well deſerve thy curſe; 
The merits of thy Bon we plead, 
Wbo liv'd and dy'd for uus. 


Now let thy bowels yearn, 
As they have done before ; 
Return to us, O God, return! 
And ne'er forſake us more. 
CCI. Prayer for Nuin. 
OW may the Lord of eartli and ſkies, 
Regard us when we call; 
Tis he who bids the vapours riſe, 
And ſhowers abundant fall. 


On thee, our Gad, we all depend, 
For life, and health, and food; 

O make refreſhing drops deſcend, 
And crown the year with good. 


The evil and the juſt partake, 
Theſe bounties of thy hand; 

Nor will a God of love forſake, 
This long indulged land, 


Let grace come down, as copious rain, 
On Sion's drooping field; 
So ſhall our ſauls revive again, 


And fruits abundant yield, 


——— 
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The ſmiling nature ſhall expreſs, 
Hier mighty maker's praite ; 

And we, the children of thy grace, 
Join her harmonious lays, 


COCIH. Wert Harveſt. 


; ( God, whoſe bounteous hand has crown'd, 


{\ 7 The ſmiling fields with grain; 
Let not theſe precious fruits be drown'd, 
| With deſolating rain. 


Command the threatening ſhowers to ceaſe, 


And make the ſky ſerene; 
| That this revolving year's increaſe, 
| May all be gather'd in. 


Thou, who doſt hear the ravens crx, 
Our earneſt prayers attend ; 

| The needy por with bread ſupply, 
And all apr ſauls befriand. 


| W< now the Goſpel harveſt ſhare, 

| ut this will ſoon be paſt; 

Wich grace abhundant bleſs us here, 
And fave our fouls at laſt, 


CCCHI. Coed Harve/?. 


NE more our condeſgending God, 


Has ſent an harveſt rich and good; 
Nor cank'ring worm, nar hoſtile band, 
Has poil'd tlie praduus of the land. 
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With kindly rays thy favors ſmile, 
On Britain's long befriended ifle; < 
O let this favor'd ifle, at large, 
Her work of gratitude diſcharge. 


We bleſs thy name for ſun and ſhowers, 
And all the good that nature pours ; 
But thine enriching ſtores of grace, 
Tranſcend our higheſt notes of praiſe. 


Pour out thy gracious ſpirit Lord, 
And ſpread the influence of thy word; 

Till ſaints a richer harveſt riſe, 

To fill the garner of the ſkies. 


CCCIV. Cleje of the Year. 


WW raiſe our Eben-ezer here, 
With thankful hearts and joyiul tongucs, 
For God has crown'd the cloſing year, 

With love, that claims our higheſt ſor: + 


From month to month, from day to day, 
Our cup with bleſſings he did fill; 

He led through each intricate way, 
And bleſſes and protects us ſtill}! 


But, gracious God, it damps our joys, 
Our baſe ingratitude to ſee; 

Amidſt ſuch love, ſuch rich ſupplies, 

How ſeldom do we think of thee ! 


By 
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Forgive, forgive our mighty guilt, 
Nor let thine anger, Lord, appear; 
Loo on the blood the Saviour ſpilt, 

| And let a pardon cloſe the year. 


CCCV. Bapti/m. 


l HOLD us now aſſembled Lord, 


Here let thy ſacred pretence be; 
ix © are inſtructed in thy word, 
Chat children may be brought to thee. 


Sun niffive to thy mild commands, 


We now approach thy gracious throne 
Receive this infant at our hands, | 
And kindly ſeal him tor thine own. 


Wnile we baptize him in thy name, 


His native guilt and curſe remove; 
Diffuſe thy graces through his frame, 
An all thy goodneſs let him prove. 


As olive branches green and fair, 
So to his parents let him be; 
But et him not become a ſnare, 
Jo turn away their hearts from thee, 


CCCVI. Clijer. 


ORD I from the world retire, 
Let the world retire from me; 
Ip ;offeſs a ſtrong deſire, 
'T 0 commune awhile with thee. 


( 286 ) 
J have buſy been to day, 
Buſy with a Martha's heart; - 
Now I long to get away, 
To enjoy a Mary's part, 


| 
| 
| 


In this ſecret place thou haſt, 
1 Often eas'd me of my pain; 
= And a ſenſe of mercies 'paſt, 
Makes me love to come again. 


Now thy preſence manifeſt, 
| Make with me a laſting ſtay ; 
1 This will ſooth my foul! to reſt, 


This turn my night to day. 


When I to the world repair, 
With me, deareſt Saviour, be; 
In my various duties there, 
Let me Rill acknowledge thee. 


Cell. 
Woman drawing near the Time of Tren tf 


O, the painful hour's at hand; 
How: thall I the trial ſtand ? 
Can! not ſome promiſe find, 
To ſupport my teeble mind. 


] ſhall find enough to bear, 

Void of all my fruitleſs care; 
Jeſus let thy power convey, 
Strength proportion'd to my day. 


6 1287) 

Thou didſt travail once, in birth, 

or the wretched {ons of earth; 

F'ith temptation thou waſt try'd, 

Tou haſt languiſh'd, groan'd, and dy'd, 


1 


Y.<t thy travail eaſe my pain, 
Rae my drooping hapes again 
Tichy help do thou afford, 

To thy handmaid, deareſt Lord. 


'o{: the child, the parents bleſs, 
Vith thy ſauctifying grace; 

Duc in love, and one in thee, 
eareſt Jeſus let us be. 


COVIHE. Praiſe for Deliverance in Child. birth 


O, from the borders of the grave, 
|, Jeſus, thy hand is ſtrong to ſave. 
and thou haſt made it bare 

dec p diſtrefs thine handmaid pray'd, 
und thou haſt interpos'd thine aid, 
in antwer to her prayer. 


tas her ſoul depreſs'd with fear, 

\s (ie expected hour drew near, 
nd greatly did ſhe mourn 

Fut now her gloomy fears depart, 
nd {miling mercy melts her heart, 
and former joys return. 


Thus favourd in the time of need, 
Her eyes behold her infant ſeed, 


an) 

And praiſes fil her tongue; 
Her hutband of the joy partakes, 
And now tns happy foul awakcs, 

To join the grateful ſong. 


CCCIX. Prayer for Children. 


5 . who a tender parent art 
| Regard a parent's plea; _ 
My offspring, with an anxious heart, 
I now commend to thee. 


My children are my greateſt care, 
A charge which thou hait given; 
In all thy graces let them ſhare, 
And all the joys of heaven. 


If a centurion could ſucceed, 
Who for his /ervant cry'd; 
Wilt thou refuſe to hear me plead, 
For thoſe ſo near ally d! 


On me thou haſt beſtow'd thy grace, 
Be to my children kind ; 

Among thy ſaints give them a place, 

And leave not one behind, | 


Happy we then fhall live below, 
The remnant of our days ; 

And when to brighter worlds we go, 
Shall long reſound thy. praiſe. 
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